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In sending forth this volume, the Author feels that 
he is in the path of duty, and that God's blessing will 
attend its publication, and that readers will be repaid 
by perusing its pages. 

His desire is to add his small tribute towards better- 
ing the condition of humanity, by leading others to 
bless and praise the Lord. 

fie desires also to express his thanks for the kind- 
ness of all Mends who have used their efforts in pro- 
moting the sale of the previous volume (a few copies of 
which remain on hand.) 

He would specially mention, Messrs. "Wood, "Ward, 
Howe, Hensey, Smeaton, Alcock, Kimons^ Manley, 
Pearson and Evans, and others wh^ have done so well, 
and to Mr. W. J. Dowty for preparing the present 
manuscript. 

May the blessing of Heaven rest on all. 

JESSE CRUSK 

LetUra for the Author to he addressed--^ 
Care of Me. "W. H. Psajuson, 
Camden House 
Siversdale ^.o^A^"!^. 
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Hating with much profit read some of the com- 
positions of this Book, entitled, ''Link to Link, or 
Stirring Contemplations," I have great pleasure in 
recommending it to the public, believing that it will 
fully commend itself to their judgment as being worthy 
of a wide«spread circulation. 

To all Methodist families, into whose hands this 
work may fall ; I as an Old Methodist Class Leader 
would especially call attention to the Poem entitled, 
** The Model Class Meeting ;" which to my mind is one 
that certainly does credit both to the heart and head of 
the Author. 

I have known Mr. Jesse Cruse, for upwards of twenty- 
five years, as a true worker in the vineyard of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, and I do most sincerely 
trust, that a large spirit of Christian liberality, in this 
the time of his affliction will be shown towards him, by 
this Work meeting with a large and ready sale. 

Tours very truly, 

JAMES WOOD. 
Plorence House, 

175, Graham Road, 

Mackney, E. 
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A SCHOLAK'S APPEAL. 

P!lia8B friends, give attention, be patient with me ; 

Begard my petition, and answer my plea, 
In this my appearing before you to-night ; 

May you feel a pleasure, and help with your might.. 

In fieict, public speaking is out of my reach ; 

Therefore I supply this poetical speech : 
I plead for good objects, and keep to that rule ; 

Vote freely, I pray you, fresh funds for our school. 

Each Sabbath we gather together for praise, 

And for more instruction in wisdom's pure ways : 

More teachers are needed to train up the young, 
Equipped with good talents and freedom of tongue. 

The path is before you, and mercy says, run ; 

Help this undertoking, the work must be done : 
Our fathers have laboured, their work time is o'er, 

Down the course of the ages they're passed on before* 

In their holy footsteps we also may tread; 

So shall we be useful, and honoured when dead ; 
The swift flowing river of time bears away 

All earthly erections^ but good works will stay. 
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Such men as John Petty, Bourne, Clowes, and P. Pugh, 
Allure you to work while there is work to do : 

Be up, friends, and at it ; be faithful and true ; 
Be sure the great Master is working with you. 

A cloud of spectators are watching above, 
The progress we make in our labour of love ; 

Hope is our sure anchor, fixed within the vail 
That gives us assurance the work will not fail. 

So great and important the cause that I plead, 
Could I be more earnest, I would, to succeed : 

Hands into your pockets, and don't think me bold ; 
Our cause needs your copper, and silver, and gold. 

One united effort, with hearts full of zest ; 
• Let all be heroic, each doing his best : 
I know the collection received from your hands, 
Will then be a good one, and meet all demands. 



AN INDWELLIJ^^a CHKIST. 

And dost Thou really dwell 
In this poor heart of mine ? 

May I the truth to others tell, 
That I, dear Lord, am Thine ? 

I see Thee on the Cross^ 

I feel Thee in my soul ; 
Thy blood removes my sin and dross ; 

By Thee I am made whole. 

How precious is Thy blood ! 

My soul by Thee is blest : 
Assured of peace with Thee, my Qod^ 

I on Thy truth now rest. 
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]By living faith I walk, 

The way of liberty ; 
Thy Spirit doth within me talk, 

And witnesseth of Thee. 

Therefore I'll sing Thy praise, 
And live and work for Thee ; 

So fill the measure of my days^ 
Till I Thy glory see. 



SWEET SEYENTEEK. 

Seventeen years ago, this morning. 
Surely I shall not forget that day, — 

Without fuss, and no adorning, 

A young stranger came with us to stay. 

Well indeed may I remember 

Such a day, amid life's noise and stir ; 

^Twas the seventeenth of September, 
Sacred Sabbath-day, that 1 prefer. 

Early on that precious morning, 
: Favoured with a clear, warm, shining son,- 
To convey an urgent warning, 

I was called a journey quick to run. 

Every time the day returning, 
Adds another year on to my life. 

In which school I keep on learning, 
More and more its vanity and strife. 

This is but a world of changes ; 

Disappointments stand on every side ; 
It matters not who arranges, 

Quickly it may all.be t^ixn^ «Hii\&. 
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So the aged ones have told me, 

"Who by death have passed from earth away;. 
That the world should never hold me, 

For its pleasures will not with me stay. 

Empty phantoms, only vapours, 

Floating forward in the sun's bright rays. 
Till our lives, like burning tapers. 

Waste away to nothing all our days. 

Vain and full of all vexation 

Is a life of worldliness and sin ; 
And will bring its condemnation, 

Conscience testifying from within. 

Earth is but a school probation, 

Training men for nobler lives above ; 

Providence rules every nation. 
Moulding all to purposes of love. 

Nothing lost of God's creating, — 

All are working out his own great will ; 

Nature's laws are compensating. 

The great sea receives back from the liU. 

Truth remains truth wherever found, 

Though it may be bound within much dross ; 

With falsehood it will not compound. 
It ever keeps its own without loss. 

Empty is all worldly pleasure, 

It can never soothe the aching heart ; 

Wisdom stores above her treasure, 

Where the moth and rust can have no part. 

Enticements to evil-doing 

All along the path of life abound. 

Leading thousands down to ruin : 
Safety in the narrow way is found. 
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ITever with the evil-doer 

Parley precious time and strength away : 
Turn your back upon the brewer, 

Keeping safely by the right alway. 

*0h how quick the years are going ! 

Time is very rapid on its wing : 
Summer*8 sun and winter's snowing, 

Are succeeded by the lovely spring. 

Moments spent in work or leisure, 
Unimportant in themselves appear ; 

But combined, they fill the measure, 
Making up another complete year. 

Youth is impatient, and would wish 

That years could more quickly haste w^y ; 

But age would hold the pleasant dish, 
Containing time, but it will not stay. 



VARIETY. 

Good and evil are before us ; 

May we know their natures well, 
And let nought but good reign o'er U8i 

"While we in the body dwell. 

Every day produces changes. 
Making happy, making sad ; 

Hedging some about with plenty, 
Stripping other» who were glad. 

On the hills of fame and pleasure, 
Some are seeking to find joy ; 

Others stay down in the valleys : 
Both find much thai ^qIOki ^'d:!c^^i > 
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Eound us nature spreads her beauty,. 

Feasts of pleasure for our eyes : 
If they paid attention to her, 

Fools may learn how to grow wise. 

Go we up the mountain pathway, 

Or inrestigate the vale. 
Or behold the stars above us, 

Nature tells her wondrous tale : 

Ever calling our attention, 

As she quietly displays 
Goodness, wisdom, power and glory,. 

Sprea^g her Creator's praise. 

Clouds in many forms appearing, 
Add their beauty to lie train ; 

And bring us their liquid cargo, 
Giving soft or heavy rain. 

How delightful is such study ! 

And how wonderful to me, 
Stores of precious pleasure for us^ 

On the land and in the sea ! 

TJnconceived, the mass of wisdom 
Yet hid up in depths profound, 

In the mighty space around us. 
And beneath us in the ground. 

Kear us lessons lie unfinished, 
Problems touching the sublime. 

And abundant work for thinkers, 
Crowded out for want of time* 
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TOUR VALENTINE. 

Here I am, your Valentine, 
Bringing wishes in each line ; 

Full of good, and, better still, 
Giving you my free, good will. 

Pleasantness in your employ. 
Pleasures pure, without alloy ; 

Lovely flowers in full bloom. 

Sending forth their sweet perfume. 

Length of days, and bright blue skies,- 
Charming to both nose and eyes, — 

Lengthened into many years. 
Free from sorrow's briny tears. 

Every blessing earth can give, 

Be your share while here you live : 

May your happiness increase, 
Through a sunny life of peace. 

And when life on earth is o'er, 
Life with Jesus evermore ; — 

All this goodness, Valentine, 
I am wishing to be thine. 



A EELIGIOTJS LIFE. 

*Ti8 more than thirty years 

Since I began to pray ; 
I sought the Lord, with tears. 

To take my sins away : 
fie heard my youthful prayer, and gave 

Me faith to trust Hia b\oQ^\X^ ^«^^« 
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I did on Him rely, 

And He becanie my all ; 
And then was ever nigh 

To hear my every call ; 
Hy heart the tempter often tried. 

But I was sheltered by His side. 

"'Twas His great love o'ercame 
And won my youthful heart. 

To love His precious name, 
And in His sersace start, 

To witness and to testify, 

That He for sinners came to die. 

His word declared my guilt, 
But pointed to His blood, 

And said it had been spilt 
To make my peace with God ; 

And that I should at once receive 
Forgiveness, if I did believe. 

So His entreating voice 

Drew my young heart away 

From sin, to make my choice 
Of life in Him alway : 

My faith embraced His love, and He 
Bene wed and set my spirit free. 

His soldier I became, 

He bade my heart be strong : 
Stamped with His own dear 'name, 

I boldly moved along 
Tip to the battle field, that I 

Might fight my passage to the sky. 

How soon I found my foes 
Combined from earth and hell 

My progress to oppose, — 
They did their forces swell, 
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To spoil the work of grace begun 
In me by the Almighty One. 

But all their work was vain, 

Their opposition failed ; 
In Him I still remain, 

By grace I have prevailed ! 
All needed strength He still supplies, 

And I through Him shall reach the skies. 

Xet every sinner fall ' 

Into His saving hands. 
And trust Him as their all ; 

He'll break their sin-made bands, . 
And cleanse them with His blood divine, 

As freely as He hath done mine. 



DAILY GRACE. 

TiBsr-FKiJiTS oi^ the new year 
Have come from my best Friend, 

Beminding me that here 
He loves unto the end : 

Enough is in His hand alway. 
To give sufficient for the day. 

Drink freely of His love, 
And eat that which is good ; 

EncoSiraged from above 

With fresh supplies of food : 

Rise up,' my heart, and give Him \|T»Mfc, 
Who sees and catea iot AJaa^ «5i:««^^- 
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In times of dreary gloom 

And fierce temptation's might, 

Cling I to Him in whom 

My heart would more delight ; 

Kept by the aid which He supplies, 
I conquer when the tempter tries* 

Herein I do rejoice, — 

He hath a boundless store ; 

Enlarged in heart, my voice 
Shall praise Him more and more ; 

Nor will I fail each day to ask 
Supplies sufficient for my task. 

Strengthened within, I know 
In whom I have believed ; 

Earnestly would I show 

What grace I have received ; 

Yet still He gives me fresh supplies, 
And leads me safely to the skies. 



THE TWO VATS. 

A SOLEMN fSEu^t, the truth I tell ; 
My soul was in the way to hell, 
^VHiere fiends and wicked spiritis dwell,. 
Before I heard cf Jesus, 

I heard the word ; a burning dart 
Brought deep conviction to my heart ; 
It bade me from all evil part, 
And turn at once to Jesus. 

Blow after blow the preacher dealt ; 
The burden of my sin I felt ; 
At once my heart began to melt, 
And tried to pray to Jesus. 
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I did with feebleness believe 
That He would my request receive, 
And my poor burdened soul relieve : 
That's how I turned to Jesns. 

I found Him faithful to His word, 
My prayers and cries were by Him heard ;; 
With faith increased I claimed Him Lord,. 
And felt a love for Jesus. 

His blood took all my guilt away ; 
My course of life was changed tiat day, 
To serve Him and His laws obey : 
So I have followed Jesus. 

To evil ways I said adieu, 
And turned from old companions too ; 
Then in the narrow way, formed new 
Companions, who loved Jesus. 

The world entices with her toys, 
To draw mj soul from her new joys ; 
But I resist all she employs 
By strength I get from Jesus. 

My flesh and Satan are combined 
To plague with evil thoughts my mind^ 
So that I should no comfort And ; 
But I rejoice in Jesus 

They seek to turn me back again ; 
Their efforts have been all in vain : 
I in the narrow way remain. 
Kept by the grace of Jesus. 

Sustain me, Lord ; I know thou wilt : 
The precious blood that thou hast spilt 
Hath purged for ever all my guilt : 

I*m safe in thee, my Jesua. >, 
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I trust Thee daily for Thy grace. 
'To run with even step my race. 
Till I behold Thy open face 
In glory, precious Jesus. 

In all my conflicts here below, 
He doth to me His favour show ; 
In confidence I onward go, 
Sustained by help from Jesus. 

He that hath kept me all these years, 
Will keep me until He appears. 
To take me from this life of tears, 
To tearless life with Jesus. 

My days are swiftly passing by ; 
The time draws nigh when I shall die 
And pass away beyond the sky. 
To the bright home of Jesus. 

When my salvation is complete, 
I shall the saints in glory meet. 
And at my Saviour* s precious feet, 
Give all the praise to Jesus. 

He shall be all my theme and song. 
Who out of weakness made me strong 
Eternal praise to Him belong — 
"No other name but Jesus ! 

'Our Saviour and our gracious King, 
Who did our souls from ruin bring, 
Angels shall help our souls to sing 
• Glory and praise to Jesus! 

Thunders of praise increase and swell 
To Him who hath done all things well ; 
'Twill take eternity to tell 
The wondrous work of Jesus. 
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To tbe almighty One in Three, 
The Father, Son and Spirit, be 
Honour, wisdom, and majesty — 
All in the name of Jesus. 

Upon the chosen Lamb of God 
Justice let fall the lifted rod, 
And shed for sinners His life's blood 
To give them life in Jesus. 

My heart is filling with amaze, 
As on the love of God I gaze; 
'Tis breaking forth into a blaze, 
To spread the fame of Jesus. 



ZIOWS EEDEMPTION. 

Awake ! renew thy strength, awake ! 

Zion, city of our God ! 
Thy harp down from the wiUows take, 

Since thou hast been. redeemed by blood. 

And let Jerusalem put on 

Her beauty as in days of yore ; 

For all her mourning days are gone, 
And she shall know distress no more. 

No more shall the uncircumcised, 
"With their uncleanness, enter there"; 

Henceforth thou shalt be well advised, 
And free from every evil snare. 

Arise, and shake thyself from dust ! 
Sit down in quietness and peace : 
Thy father's God, thy only trust, 
Shall shelter thee, and never cease* 



MM^^MMW«0«M«w< 
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TO A PRIEND. 

Awake, my thoughts ! my pen, awake I 

Dot down a few more lines : 
My friend, I do it for your sake ; 

My favour on you shines. 

Mature is good, so don't complain 

About your holiday, 
Although the clouds were pouring rain, 

Which hid the sun away. 

No cause for fretting : He who sends 

The weather ever lives ; 
All changes are for useful ends, 

Best known to Him who gives. 

I hope your visit found your friends 

All happy and quite well. 
For dullness that would make amends. 

Though rain in torrents fell. 

Each one I know was glad to see 
Once more your cheerful face ; 

And I was very glad to hear 
You like your present place. 

Could you have called, I should have been 
. Yery much pleased indeed ; 
But better still since you have seen 
Those who are most in need. 

How glad I am you are inclined 

On Sabbaths to attend 
Ood's house, and there improve your mind. 

And on His truth depend. 

Unhappy choice that many make ; 

They glory to do wrong : 
"The laws of truth and right they break. 

Till bands of sin grow strong. 
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2^ot so with you : keep on ; farewell, 

Till you again are tree ; 
Then come this way, and ring the bell, 

And just peep in on me. 



UNDER A CLOUD. 

flow long must I remain like this ?— 
I hope and sigh for joy, but miss 

The cheering rays of heayenly light ; 
Mj path as black as night appears ; 
Distressed and overwhelmed with fears, 

I have no day, but all is nrght. 

Bemove this cloud, set my soul free : 
I do desire to follow thee ; 

Thy gracious light to me restore : 
1 long Thy favour to obtain ; 
Lord, take away this grief and pain. 
And shine upon me as before. 

Light hath returned ! I feel I'm blest, . 
Li Jesus* blood my soul hath rest : 

I feel I am in Him forgiven : 
Rejoicing, I will daily pray 
Tor faith to keep the clouds away : 
I know He pleads for me in heaven. > 

Henceforth it shall be my delight 
To keep the home above in sight. 

Until I boldly enter there, 
Olothed in the robes of Him who died, 
dleansed in the fount from His dear side, 

With Him I shall ELia ^lor^ ^dasc^. 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT GIVEN. 

The Pentecostal Spirit given, 

"Was the broad seal of God from heaven ;: 
"With rushing wind and burning flame. 

To comfort and confirm He came. 

He came to testify of Christ, 

That His own flock may be sufficed ; 

And that they may be qualifled 
To testify of Him who died. 

With mighty deeds, in Jesus' name. 
The nation to convince He came ; 

Without the study of an hour 

In other tongues they spake with power. 

Such mighty works of mercy wrought 

On multitudes unto them brought, 
That soon Jerusalem was filled 

With proofs that He whom they had kUled,, 

Was truly risen from the dead. 

According to His word, which said — 

** Destroy this Temple ; — I will raise 
It up again within three days." 

The Spirit witnessed to the Jew 

That Jesus was Messiah true ; 
That though by them He had been slain. 

In fact He is alive again : 

A Prince and Saviour, to display 
His power to take their sins away ; 

If they would but the truth receive, 
And on His name at once believe. 
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To them He would i emission give 
For all their sins, and grace to live 

Their father's God to glorify, 
"Who freely gave His Son to die. 

But if they did His call refuse, 
And all His gracious proofs abuse, 

They would be left exposed and bare, 
Till judgment drove them to despair. 

The Spirit also came to stay, 

And with the Word to go alway ; 

The Gentiles too, may hear the sound 
Of God's free grace that doth abound ; 

And by the Spirit in the Word, 

Believe on Him when they have heard ; 

Till every Gentile tribe shall be 
Brought into gospel liberty. 

E[is own dear ancient people see 
Their crucified One on the tree ; 

And hearts of homage to Him bring, 
Their Prince and Saviour, God and King;. 

One fold shall then both flocks contain. 
And Christ the Shepherd them maintain 

Till songs of praises shall be sung, 
The wide world o'er, by every tongue. 
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SEEKING JESXTS. 



Trusting to Thy most gracious call, 
Jesus I at Thy footstool fall, 
Confessing all my guilt to Thj^ 
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Senew my heart, and let me feel 

The impress of Thy Spirit's seal. 

That testifies to pardon free. 

Bid Satan's evils all depart ; 

"With Thy rich fulness fill my heart ; 

I wonld my all to Thee submit : 
All traits of evil bent, inbred, 
Thou canst destroy, declare them dead, 

And for Thy service make me fit. 

Thy throne and kingdom in my soul 
Set up, and reign there o'er the whole ; 
. Make me a messenger of grace, 
To spread abroad Thy righteousness 
To other souls in wretchedness, 

That they with me may seek Thy face. 



LIVING FOR JESUS. 

Do you wish to honour Jesus, 
As you in life's pathway go ? 

Keep your eye of faith upon Him, 
You will His reflection show. 

Are you anxious to be useful 
For the Master ? So am I ; 

Let us stand shoulder to shoulder, 
" All for Christ .-'" our battle cry. 

"Would we show our love and honour 
Por the love He hath made known ? 

Surely we must love each other, 
And His name for ever own. 

■ 

Would you be successful pleaders % 
Lay your heads cm His dear breast, 
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And in pity pray for sinners, 
• Till you gain your souFs request. 

"Would you know the highest pleasure ? 

For Him, seek some obscure one ; 
Doing quiet acts of goodness, 

You shall hear His word, "Well done !" 

Yours shall be the joy of harvest : 

Let the seed be freely sown ; 
He wiU bless all loving labour, 

And will give a starry crown. 



A SACRED SPOT. 

One dear spot I well remember. 
Where an empty casket sleeps, 

Hid away in cold November, 
Where on guard an angel keeps 

Paithful watch, with sleepless eyes. 
Till the Lord shall bid it rise. 

Then again the germ that filled it 

Shall the casket occupy ; 
He who had redeemed. He willed it 

To be glorified on high: 
There to serve Him with delight. 

Decked in robes of spotless white. 

Out of dusty desolation 

Into resurrection life. 
Ended all life's tribulation, 

All its sorrow, tears, and strife : 
Everlasting peace and joy, 

Adoration our employ. 
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MY BIRTHDAY THOUGHTS. 

Days and weeks keep multiplying, 

Months and years go quicUy by ; 
With them too my life is flying 
To the point when I must die. 
Lord, with Thee 
I would be; 
After that great ordeal, dying, 
Let my spirit to Thee fly. 

Many who long life intended 

Have been quickly sent away:. 
Work on earth abruptly ended; 
Others taken while at play. 
Monster death 
Stayed their breath ; 
For to him had been extended 
Power to claim them for his prey. 

Long as Thou art pleased to spare me,. 

To continue here below, 
By thy Spirit, Lord, prepare me, 
With much fruitfulness to grow ; 
That I may, 
Every day, 
In my outward life declare Thee, 
And Thy great salvation show* 

Till my journey is completed. 

Here I Ebenezers raise ; 
Praising thee for foes defeated, 
Trusting still aU future days ? 
Then complete. 
At Thy feet. 
Where Thou art in glory seated, 
I shall give Thee endless praise» 
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IITTERCESSIOK 

O LoBD, with favour on us look, 
While we to Thee draw near : 

Instruct us from Thy blessed Book, 
Give all the hearing ear. 

The clouds from all our eyes remove, 

Bid darkness flee away ; 
Fill every heart with Thy own love, 

And give us perfect day. 

Let grace descend in mighty showers 
Upon Thy vineyard here ; 

Drive back Satanic evil powers. 
Make sinners learn to fear. 

"We worship in Thy sacred name: 
Just now the blessing pour ; 

Stir up our hearts into a flame, 
Bevive us all this hour. 



OHRIST AMONG THE GEIiTTILES. 

Onb mighty name I love to sing, 

I glory in it most ; 
It is Jehovah- Jesus, King, 

The Lord of heaven's high host. 

In every land, in every place, 
His praises shall be sung, 

Throughout the mighty Gentile race, 
By every heart and tongue. 
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"Wide as the current of the sun, 
Incense of prayer shall rise ; 

"While His dear will on earth is done 
As in the upper skies. 

So shall His name on earth be great, 
His glory spread abroad ; 

Each human heart regenerate, — 
One faith, one Lord, one God. 



AUTOBIOGKAPHT. 



Among the hills, far away in the west, 
"Where the sun goes down to his nightly rest, 
As the crows from the trees take their nightly leayt 
And the owl creeps out in the dusk of eve, — 
There the valleys are tilled, and seed is sown. 
And the tillers wait till the crops are grown ; 
And the wind with rain, and the summer sun, 
And help in their turn till the work is done ; 
Then the fields are cleared of the golden grain — 
The reward of heaven for the toilers' pain — 
The hills are all dressed in a browny green, 
And little wild flowers fill up the scene. 
The shepherd with weariness goes to sleep. 
While his faithful dog watches o*er the sheep. 
As they feed on the hills not far away, 
Enjoying their humble life all the day ; 
And the ploughman sings, passing to and fro, 
As he tills the soil in the fields below ; 
Though his life is spent near to poverty, 
He is often happy as humming bee. 
The white and blue violets perfume the air, 
Growing in hedge-rows without any care ; 
Daisies so lonely, in their humble place. 
Modestly peep up right into one's face ; , 
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dowslips and buttercups add to the scene, 

Gli)tliing with yellow the carpet of green ; 

The heart-cheering songs of many small birds 

Give musical charms, outvieing my words. 

2^0 clock was possessed to measure the day, 

The sunlight was spent in working or play, 

Few books to amuse or knowledge impart, 

To inform the head and better the heart ; 

So scanty their share of all earthly good, 

They managed to get their clothing and food. 

In this sequestered spot they had to shift 

As best they could, with only nature's gift. 

One morning in August, without a name, 

To the quiet place a wee stranger came ; 

A humble thatched cottage beside the way 

Became the first home of the stranger that day. 

The household was poor, and often lacked bread ; 

"Work, work, was the motto, with hands and with head. 

The host was a type of a hardy race — 

Endurance was stamped on his open face. 

His household was large, but his income small ; 

Hence he could ill afford another call. 

And yet he rejoiced on that lovely mom. 

When he heard the news that a stranger was bom. 

He wiped off the sweat from his sunburnt face, 

Then put up a prayer that God in His grace, 

Would help him in toil, and bless him with health, 

To work for their needs, though not to get wealth ; 

Then bending his back and grasping his scythe, 

He pushed on apace, expecting to thrive : 

From left to the right, then forward again. 

He quickly swept down the bright golden grain. 

His energies taxed, his sweat flowed apace. 

It covered his brow, and ran down his face ; 

But still he toiled on through harvest complete, 

Then in winter months thrashed barley wA^\iS«fiR** 



\ 
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Some years rolled away, and with them much caio^ 

For sharp pinching hunger had been their share ; 

Despite summer's heat, and winter^s sharp cold. 

The little life-bud went on to unfold, 

Through changes and hardship he safely came, 

"Who paid them a visit, without a name. 

His body increased in length and in size ; 

But means were lacking for making him wise. 

His sire had a thirst for knowledge ; but he 

Had hard work to gain it in poverty. 

He taught his young boarder the alphabet : 

That lesson once learned he did not forget ; 

And by degrees he was able to read ; 

But means for learning they were few indeed. 

A small cottage school, kept by an old dame. 

Who gave some attention to those who came ; 

But poor was her store of wisdom to give : 

She did it to get assistance to live. 

A penny per week from each girl or boy, 

Rewarded her fully for that employ. 

One lesson alone is all that remains 

Of what she there taught him by all her pains ; 

That one he remembers, 'twas such a boon 

To stand on one leg aU one afternoon. 

From that scene of pleasure to that of toil. 

He took early lessons, tilling the soil ; 

Not in cold theory, but active and real ; 

So his little legs had quickly to feel. 

One hand held a whip, the other the reins ; 

While guiding the team he earned his poor gains. 

To steady the plough, a carter to boot. 

Whom he often found more cruel than a brute ; 

For when they were turning at the land's end, 

A clump of dirt he would savagely send. 

With aU his own force, to strike the boy's head ; 

But sometimes it struck the horses instead. 
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At times the plough was difficult to hold^ 
Which made the man's anger much to unfold ; 
His rage was sure to fall upon the boy^ 
And filthy language he would then employ. 
Foul oaths were uttered which> I dare not name ; 
The lad was made the scapegoat of all blame. 
He would seiie the whip, and with the butt- end 
Down across the boy's shoulders make it bend ; 
Or else the lash his tiny legs would sting, 
As blow on blow the coloured wheal would bring* 
At other times, he pinched and pulled his ears : 
So the boy's path was often marked with tears. 
Poor compensation too in shape of pay : 
For this rough work he had four-pence a day 
With such hard kind of training, several years 
Of his young life did battle it' appears. 
He trod the faUow ground o*er hill and plain. 
From day to day, in sunshine and in rain : 
His humble home by mother's care was blest 
And he by her was comforted with rest ; 
Her counsel too did much to mould his mind ; 
Her manner was so quiet and so kind. 
Football and bandy were the common plays 
That mostly occupied the sabbath days. 
Young men and T^age lads joined in the game. 
Until dissenters to the village came : 
Their preaching roused them to a better state ; 
The change produced by them was very great. 
A better observation of the day, 
'Caused them to discontinue all such play : 
The fear of God, and a regard for truth, 
Surrounded the lad's life horn early youth. 
The Sunday school made its impression too, 
TJpon his mind, and taught him what to do. 
A pocket Bible, and the preached word, 
Were helps to lead him on to ee^k.i;K^\A^S 



^^ 
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Till at the tender age of sixteen years, 
He bowed down at the cross of Christ in tears. 
He joined a Christian Church, and from that day^ 
His aim has been to serve the Lord alway. 
A few more years, and then he left the west, 
For the great City life, as he thought best. 
He left his home, the dear old native cot, 
That he might make his path in his own lot. 
Dear mother grieved to lose her favoured boy, 
And hoped that he would gain some good employ^ 
And keep from all the evil ways of sin : 
She feared that London life his heart would win. 
And t)vercome his better state of mind, 
To which he had so early been inclined. 
The mighty centre reached, he fed his eyes 
"With sights that filled his mind with great surprise. 
Some things he saw and heard he much admired ; 
But very much was not as he desired. 
He had no taste for vanity and show. 
And after empty pleasures did not go. 
!5e ever bore in mind maternal fears, 
"Which helped to keep him through the passing years. 
Por He who had begun the work of grace, 
Was near him to uphold in every place ; 
So he was kept through slippery paths of youth, 
Protected by the golden rules of truth. 
To lead him from the path of right aside. 
The tempter often sought, but vainly tried ; 
Por grace o*ercame, the tempter was restrained^ 
And virtue over vice the conquest gained. 
Some years he spent in seeking to reclaim 
The profligate, and comfort those in pain ; 
To pour in light upon the dull dark mind. 
And point them to the Lamb, true life to find. 
Another step, important in this life, 
ohose and took unto himself a wife : 
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A few short years of peacefal, wedded bliss, 
And she left him behind, herself to miss ; 
Then scarcely two more years had passed away, 
Ere he had from his loved employ to stay. 
His eyesight failed beyond the doctor's aid ; 
Of total darkness he was now afraid. 
For eighteen months he lacked the precious word,. 
Except a few small portions which he heard 
Erom others' lips ; but scanty was the store : 
The famine was severe, he longed for more. 
Then came a thought one day into his mind, — 
Why not procure the type made for the blind ? 
He yielded to the thought, the books obtained. 
And access to the word he thereby gained. 
Since then his mind has often been employed 
With the good Book till he was overjoyed : 
The entire Book his fingers have passed o'er, 
And still he loves to read it more and more. 
How precious is the comfort it supplies ! — 
A proof of its original from the skies. 
The Book of books he finds it in two ways, — 
A lamp to guide his feet throughout his days T 
A chart with signs marked out along the way. 
So that the blind need not go astray. 
A fool in other things may here be wise ; 
For in this book a mine of wisdom lies, 
Hid from all those who will not read by faith, 
And trust the Spirit's teaching ; so it saith. 
But those who humbly seek His gracious aid. 
To them he says, " Cheer up, be not afraid ; " 
And on the sacred page the Spirit shines 
New light and life into the precious lines ; 
So their refining power is felt within, 
And by the word the soul is kept from sin. 
May he who has so far been kept by grace. 
Continue stedfast in his upward race^ 
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TJntill the earthly shall all fade away 
And he depart to regions of l)right day, 
To serve more perfectly, in higher state, 
The Author of his powers, with good and great 
Of every age, nation, tribe, people, tongue, 
By whom in one great mass God s praise is sung, 

Eternally, Amen. 



ZIOK 

The city beautified by God, 

And sanctified with Jesus' blood, — 

Its sacred walls they stand four-square, 
With twelve grand gates to enter there. 

Three face the rising of the sun. 
And three to where his race is run ; 

Three to the line at mid-day crossed. 

And three from whence comes snow and frost. 

The tribes are gathered in the land. 

Led by Jehovah's mighty hand ; 
And there once more by lot they take 

The land, for His own glory sake. 

From north to south they are arranged ; 

Their lots are no more to be changed : 
Each one extends from east to west, — 

With equal land each tribe is blest. 

Five tribes are on the southern side. 
And seven the northern part divide ; 

The Lord's own lot the centre takes. 
And for the priests provision makes. 

i 
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The Lord is with them, they are blest : 
He feeds, protects, and gives them rest ; 

"No more to be disturbed are they, 
But the good land enjoy alway. 

Long as the sun remains to shine. 

And round the earth his circuit makes. 

The Jews will live in Palestine, 

Tis their^s for their forefather's sakes. 



WISDOM'S CALL. 

Heab the voice of Wisdom calling. 
Heedless young men to beware ; 

Counsel from her lips is falling 
On their ears, in accents clear. 

And all those who give attention, 
And her loving call obey, 

Beceive by her intervention, 
Knowledge of their evil way. 

Sound instruction that she giveth. 
As the youthful mind can bear : 

He that by her precepts liveth, 
Shall in all true wisdom share. 

Thou shalt then, as life increases, 
By her teaching wiser grow ; 

May thy soul, as time decreases, 
More of her perfection show. 

Be thou by this guide conducted 
To the Lord, while in thy bloom : 

Wise in heart, by her instructed. 
Enter while there still is room.* 
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In }ier ways there is true pleasure ; 
: All her paths are full of peace ; 
Thy own heart filled with good measure. 
Shall expand and never cease. 

Then thy latter days and hoary 
Age, shall with her sunlight shine ; 

End thy earthly life with glory, 
And immortal joy he thine. 



A CALL TO PRAYER. 

Come, friend, along with me to-day ; 
I go up to God's house to pray : 
Give me your presence hy the way ; 
'Tis there we get a blessing. 

The Lord hath promised to be there ; 
"We meet to praise Him, and for prayer ; 
You may as well the blessing share, 
And in your heart feel happy. 

Come on, the time is getting late : 
"Why should you longer hesitate ; 
Come, friend, no more procrastinate. 
Or you may be unhappy. 

The Holy Spirit calls, and how 

Can you refdse ? To Jesus bow, 

In penitence, and ask Him now 

To give you His salvation. 

In faith receive, and doubt no more ; 
Work for Him till your life is o'er ; 
Then shall your spirit upward soar, 
. Per ever to be happy. 



I 
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TKE ROCK OP SAFETY. 

"What is there on earth to fear ? 
"Why shoiild I be made afraid, 
Though the tempting one be near, 
Let my soul on Thee be stayed : 
Lead, lead me, Lord, I cry, 
To the higher Eock than I. 

When the skies are overcast, 

And the temptest beat^ the most ; 
Through it, to the very last, 
I in Thee will trust and boast : 
Lead me safely. Lord, I cry, 
To the higher Eock than I, 

"When the billows o'or me roll, 

Wave on wave, with measured pace, 
Let me, in my inmost soul. 

Feel the comfort of Thy grace : 
Lead me Lord, I then will cry. 
To the higher Eock than I. 

"When all earthly Mends have failed 

As they can assist no more, 
And I am by death assailed. 
As I leave this mundane shore ; 
Safely lead me, I will cry. 
To the higher Eock than I, 

Safe within the land of rest, 

Near the precious One who died, 
With His glorious likeness bl^st, 
I shaU then be satisfied ; 
Through eternity to raise, 
To His glory songs of praise* 
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ITEMS FOR REJOICIITG. 

I BSJoicns here to statey 

That God's love was so great, 
That He gave up His only Son, 

In our flesh to appear, 

As a substitute here, 
And die for the sin man had done. 

I rejoice for the scene ! 

He has already been 
To this world full of sin and woe ; 

In His life He was tried. 

Then He suffered and died, 
That to hell man might never go. 

I rejoice He can save ! 

Though He entered the grave, 
And on Him death shut fast the door ; 

Since He came back again. 

And He still lives to reign 
Over death, — and will die no more. 

I rejoice, through the sky 

He ascended on high ! 
There the Father hath Him enthroned ; 

The Advocate for foes, 

He is pleading for those 
For whom while on earth He atoned. 

I rejoice He hath sent 

Hifl Spirit, with intent 
To convince all sinners of sin ; 

Their proud wills to subdue, 

And their hearts to renew. 
Their love and affection to win. 
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I rejoice they are reached, 

As repentance is preached, 
Producing deep sorrow for sin : 

In contrition they call 

For His mercy, and fall 
At His feet, and invite Him in. 

I rejoice by His side 

We are safe, justified 
By faith in His precious shed blood ; 

From the curse of the law, 

With its terrible awe. 
We stand the free children of God. 

I rejoice that within, 

A full pardon of sin 
By the Spirit's broad seal is given ; 

Peace and joy we receive, 

As we on Him believe, 
"Kb surely a foretaste of heaven. 

I rejoice for the grace 

Of adoption, and place 
In the household of faith below ; 

And assurance that I 

Shall ascend to the sky, 
And the fulness of blessing know. 

I rejoice with full trust, 

Though my body to dust 
May moulder away in the grave. 

My Redeemer and Head 

Will restore all the dead, . 
Eor He is Almighty to eave. 
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I rejoice in my song, 

That it will not be long 
Before all the company meet, 

In the good land, all free, 

At the great j,ubilee 
When the ransomed shall be complete. 



A REBEL'S KETURN. 

A BEBEL^ Lord, I feel I am 

To all Thy claims on me ; 
But through Thy sacrificial Lamb, 

I now return to Thee. 

I lie by faith beneath the stream, 

And feel for guilt regret j. 
I do Thy gracious love esteem i 

May I no more forget. 

Jesus, my only refuge now, 

I will Thy Name adore : 
With willing heart I to Thee bow, 

To serve Thee evermore. 

Let me with aU Thy saints rej^oice 

To sing Thy sacred praise, 
And consecrate my life and voice 

To Thee through all my days. 

I would my feUow-rebels bring, 
To seek Thy gracious face, 

And with me love and serve my Sing,. 
And share His wondrous graee. 
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A PRAYER FOR IKSTRUCTION. 

So teach me, Lord, that I may know 

The number of my days ; 
And forward in Thy precepts go, 

Walking in all thy ways. 

Teach me, that I may on Thee cast 

My sold with all its care ; 
Believing firmly to the last. 

Thou wilt my burden bear. 

Teach me past follies to lament ; 

Suffice tike evil done : 
Henceforth may every day be spent 

In service to Thy Son. 

Teach me devotedness to Thee, 

Accept my humble praise ; 
From unbelief my spirit free, 

And strengthen me always^ 

So teach me that in holiness 

My heart may daily grow ; 
And onward to perfection press. 

Leaving the things below. 

Teach me to run, that I may go 

In confidence and peace ; 
And by Thy constant witness know 

And feel my joy increase. 

Teach me, tfll thou shalt end my life ; 

And call me by Thy grace 
To higher joys, free from all strife. 

There te- behold Thy face. 



Ik *! 
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PROTIDEKCE. 

Jesits, ray heavenly Friend, 
Through Thee I daily pray. 

And on thy providence depend 
To guide my steps alway. 

Eemove from my poor heart 
All anxious needless care; 

That I may do the trusting part, 
And Thou my burden bear. 

Thy knowledge and Thy power, 
Thy love and goodness too. 

Are round about me every hour ; 
Yes, Thou canst all things do. 

All things are in Thy hand ; 

By Thee they move and live ; 
My need is all at Thy command, 

All needful help. Lord, give. 

Increase my soul's delight 

In Thy kind providence ; 
To walk by faith with all my might. 

And follow Thee up hence. 

Through all the lanes of life, 

Through darkness dense and deep ; 

The wilderness with all its strife. 
There Thou wilt safely keep, — 

Until I reach the place 
Thou hast Thyself prepared ; 

I shall receive sufficient grace, 
So hath Thy Word declared. 
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Then with the blood- washed throng 
In garments pure and white ; 

My heart shall raise an endless song 
Of pleasure and delight. 



APTER THE CONFLICT. 

Satan tempts and tries all those 
Who obey the great " I AM ; *' 

He and his are subtle foes 
To the servants of the Lamb. 

Like a lion seeking prey, 
Constantly he goes about; 

In his cunning crafty way, 

He attacks their minds with doubt. 

Yet in storms and deep distress, 
Jesus says, " Be of good cheer ! " 

Through the weary wilderness 
I am with you, never fear. 

With life's latest foes overcome. 
And the trying ordeal o'er, 

Ton shall safely reach your home, 
With the angels evermore. 

Brighter than the clear blue sky, 
Par surpassing sun and moon, ^ 

Shine the saints of God on high, 
In that bright eternal noon. 

Ever upward they aspire, 
I^earer and yet nearer still. 

To Him whom their souls admire, 
Doing perfectly His will. 
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PAUL'S APOSTLESHIP. 

I, THOUGH the least of all the saints^ 
Was chosen hy the Lord of hosts. 
The great apostleship to fill, 
And to the world unfold His grace 
According to the Father's will, 
And hy the choice of Christ the Son. 
The Spirit working hy His power 
Changed the whole hent of all my life ; 
Quick as the lightning flash I saw 
The course of blindness I pursued; 
Consulting not with flesh and blood 
I yielded to His touch of love ; 
He turned me from my mad pursuit^ 
My hatred into love He changed, 
He gave me pardon free and full, 
His blood took all my sins away. 
He taught me all that He required ; 
His purposes He then revealed, 
The mystery of His grace and love, 
Hid from the ages of the past, 
But now in all its fulness shown 
To me whom He hath set apart. 
To do for Him the mighty work 
According to the mind of Ood. 
That I may make the Gentiles know 
That He hath willed to bring them in 
And bless them with His saving grace 
In Christ, make Jew and Gentile one. 
This is the mission of my life; 
To preach, to sufler, and to write 
My testimony to His name ; 
For whom I all besides forego. 
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I keep on Elm a stedfast eye, 
His rigbteousness alone I crave; 
Until affliction's cup is fall, 
Then, dying, seal it with my blood. 



THE SOUilCE OF HEALIl^G, 

Jesus, the healer, lives, 

To manifest His power ; 
Strength to the weak He freely gives, 

Healing them the same hour. 

Away from self I look 

Up to my gracious Lord, 
The teaching .of His sacred book 

I take, and trust His word. 

I look away to Him, 

Who hath both will and might, 
To nerve the palsied, powerless limb, 

And give the sightless sight. 

He is my Substitute, 

My grief and sin He bore ; 

^hat I may eat the precious fruit 
Of life, and sin no more. 

His sorrow brings me joy. 

His suffering sets me free ; 
I would my every power employ, 

To serve Him faithfully. 

» 

I own His righteous right 

To all I have and am ; 
I claim possession of His might. 

Through the atoning Lamb. 
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XIpon His truth I stand ; 

I find the rock secure ; 
A refuge ready to my hand^ 

That ever shall endure. 

I love His praise to sing, 
And at His footstool bend ; 

Creator, Saviour, God and King, 
My changeless, constant Friend. 
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SOLOMOJS^'S SONG. 

To all who read the Song of Songs 
By the wise man of old : 

Do you percieve to Whom belongs 
The love it doth unfold ? 

Is it as some have rudely said 
A sentimental tale, 

Concerning some who now are dead- 
Man's love to a female ? 

And the young damsel's in return, 

Expressing strong desire 
The whereabouts of him to leam^ 

Whom she did so admire ? 

Or is it something far beyond 
Such human commonplace ? 

Can it be made to correspond 
To Jesus' love and grace ? 

After a prayerful reading through, 

I freely must conclude, 
That it appears to me a true 

And bright similitude. 
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The soul's attachment to the Lord . 

And Saviour Jesus Christ, 
Who spoke the cheering peaceful word, 

And the sad heart sufficed. 

All lovely in the Church's eyes, 

And her entire delight : 
His graces He to her supplies. 

He is her power and might. 



^^•^•^^^•t^^^ 



SMOKIKG. 

The case of a smoker, I know it quite well, 
And to give you pleasure, the story I tell : 
When he had completed full twenty-five years 
Of puffing and burning, he paused, it appecurs. 

Then back in reflection reviewed he the past ; 
His smoking expenses he found they were vast 
As he pondered on it, and cast up the cost, 
He felt that the money was wastefully lost. 

He saw that completely his spending was vain 
And shedding an influence of evil 'twas plain : 
If spent for the gospel, it would help to give 
The light to some fellow the better to live. 

If any are asking how much did he spend ? 
I give you the total he found at the end : 
I pray you to listen, but don't be spell-bound ; 
His total amounted to sixty-flve pound. 

To every old smoker, or young one, I say : 
Give up the base habit, and throw it away : 
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Yon shall be the better if yon give it o'er , 
I know you will never want smoke any more. 

To preachers and leaders, to members, yea all. 
Who use it and like it I earnestly call. 
And urge you to leave it, yes, cast it away, 
And no longer touch it from this very day. 

Don't treat this short rhyming as only a joke ; 
At once make your minds up to banish the smoke : 
The tale is completed, my task is now done, 
'Twill please me to know it that your hearts are won. 



JESUS AKD THE SDOfEIL 

To all the weary and oppressed, 

Christ says, " Come :** 
I give the guilty conscience rest ; 

Will you come ? 
I laid My heavenly glory by, 
And came to earth to bleed and die. 
That you may be with Me on high : 
Will you come ? 

I feel my heart is very hard : 

Can I come ? 
My goodness is entirely marred ; 

Can I come f 
My heart has run in sinful ways, 
And served the devil all my days ; 
His bidding still my heart obeys : 

Can I come I 
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Yield up to Me thy sinful heart ; 

Freely come : 
Polluted, guilty, as thou art ; 

Freely come : 
Leave all thy sins, and come away ; 
Make haste and seek my face to-day ; 
In unbelief no longer stay : 

Freely come. 

Away with all thy doubt and fear ; 

Freely come : 
I wipe away the mourner's tear ; 

Freely come : 
Bemember that my word has said, 
Thy debt upon the cross I paid ; 
Just as thou art, be not afraid : 

Freely come. 

I fear that it is new too late, 

If I come : 
My sins have been so very great ; 

Can I come ? 
To every good I have been cold, 
A rebel tUl I now am old : 
Against Thee I have been most bold, 

Can I come ? 

Behold, I stand with arms spread wide 

Freely come : 
There's virtue in My wounded side ; 

Freely come : 
I turn the law's dread curse away ; 
If thou wilt now my call obey. 
There's pardon for tiy soul to-day : 

Freely come. 
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No longer of My mercy doubt ; 

Freely come : 
I will in no wise cast thee out ; 

Freely come : 
For I am able to save thee. 
And willing, only trust in Me ; 
I wait to set thy spirit free : 

Freely come. 

My sins have been against the light : 

May I come ? 
They crowd upon me black as night ; 

May I come ? 
Thy gracious calls I did despise ; 
I sought to satisfy my eyes, 
By seeking vanity and lies : 

May I come 1 

I know thy sins, their crimson dye : 

Freely come : 
Away with self, on Me rely ; 

Freely come : 
With all thy wretchedness cast down, 
I have redeemed thee for My own, 
In heaven there is laid up a crown : 

Freely come. 

Give all excuses to the wind ; 

Freely come : 
For all who seek shall surely find ; 

Freely come. 
No longer trust in prayers or tears, 
Nor entertain thy slavish fears. 
Thy Saviour near to thee appears : 

Freely come. 
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I will obey Thy gracious call ; 

I will come : 
Before Thy mercy-seat I fall ; 

Lord, I come : 
I feel that Thou art drawing me ; 
My heart is filled with love to Thee : 
Thy blood from sin doth set me free : 

Praise Thy Fame ! 



MY SECURITY. 

When evil powers my peace disturb, 

Determined to devour, 
I look to Him who is my Bock, 

My Fortress, and my Power: 

For, sheltered by Him, I am safe, 
Through darkest night till morn : 

By day He is my help and strength. 
My buckler and my horn. 

When strong offensive foes appear 

And closely compass me, 
I trust in Him who ever is 

My strong security. 

His ears are open to my call, 

I tell Him all my grief ; 
He scatters all my enemies, 

And gives me quick relief. 



^_n_rLru-u~i i ~B~i"W~f~r"'"^^'"*^'^'^'^ 



54 



MORE GRACE. 

Tis for a deeper work of grace. 

Lord, I pray : 

To work for Thee in any place. 

Lord, I pray. 

I would be consecrated Thine, 

And always feel that Thou art mine ; 

Upon my path with clearness shine, 

Lord, I pray. 

Throughout the weary wilderness. 

Be my Guide : 
In all life's sorrow and distress, 

Be my Guide : 
If Thou dost guide me all the way, 
Then I shall never go astray, 
But safely reach the realms of day. 

With my Guide. 

In all my feeble helplessness. 

Lord, I pray. 

For grace to trust Thy faithfulness, 

Day by day : 

Let Thy great love displayed for me,. 

By dying on the cursed tree ; 

For ever bind my heart to Thee, 

Lor4, I pray. 

Let me Thy love and grace proclaim, 

Lord, I pray ; 

And make me useful in Thy !N'ame, 

Lord, I pray : 

Should it be pleasing. Lord, to Thee, 

Let me the firuit of labour see ; 

If not, I wait ; eternity 

Will reveaL 
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IN MEMORY OF PRINCE LEOPOLD. 

Painfol tidings reached our nation, 
Telling of the Prince's death, 

Quickly spreading consternation, 
Almost staying other's breath ; 

Rolling bitter waves of sadness, 

Over all our sea-girt isles; 
Turning many scenes of gladness 

Into grief in ^aee of smiles. 

In a moment, bitter weeping 
Filled maternal eyes with tears ; 

For the brave young Prince now sleeping, 
Fallen in the prime of years. 

Noble son, husband, and brother ! 

What a loss for his dear wife ! 
Snatched away from the young mother. 

And her little infant life. 

Crushed beneath this heavy sorrow. 
For her loved companion gone, 

"Who will comfort on the monow ? 
Or restore what death haa done f 

Every oth^ near relation 

Keenty feels the fatal blow. 
And throughout our mighty nation 

lEearts are feeling grief, I kBOW. 

London shaken to its centre. 

Sent a thrill on every hand ; 
Till the waves of grief did enter 

Into every distant land. 
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England mourns a prince — who, dying 
Not on battle-fields of strife — 

But in neighbour- land, while trying 
To refresh his feeble life. 

One who was the best of brothers, 
And his mother's favoured son ; 

Kind and gentle toward all others. 
Dignity stamped all he done. 

Passed away, yet still remaining — 
In our midst — his honoured name : 

While the Brunswick House is reigning. 
He shall have undying fame. 

Onward in the path of duty, 
May that household ever gain 

More and more of moral beauty, 
Adding glory in its train. 

Let this sudden cloud of mourning, 
Quietly withdraw its gloom ; — 

Light, and love, and joy, returning, 
Whispers peace beyond the tomb. 

Death is not the termination 

Of a noble life on earth ; 
But, in Christ, an elevation. 

Clothed with His immortal worth. 



^^^^»#»»»^>^»»^^^^^<^^»>^^»^<^^^^^^»^ 



A MODEL CLASS MEETING. 

Arisb, dear friends, and let us sing 

A song of praise to His dear Name, 
Who is our Saviour and our King : 
May all our hearts be set on fiame, 
While we together worship here, 
And to our loving Lord draw near. 
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Let us Btng .*— • 

Come let us gather every thought, 

From worldly things, that we 
May praise the Saviour as we ought, 

In love and unity. 

We have heen kept hy His good will 

To see each other's face ; 
May we from Him continue still, 

Ileceiving grace for grace. 

The Spirit wrought, and we believed ; • 

So the great work was done : 
The Father's gift we have received, 

Free pardon through His Son. 

We worship and adore His name, 

Who is our Substitute ; 
may we ever serve the same. 

And to Him bear much fruit. 

We in His name together meet. 

As we have met before ; 
His presence makes our worship sweet. 

He does our strength restore. 

Let us pray: — 

Lord, we bow before Thy throne of grace : 
In mercy Thou dost meet us in this place. 
We wish to worship Thee with heart and voice, 
And in Thy service here this night rejoice. 
We thank Thee for the good we have received. 
And all our happiness since we believed. 
Thy condescending love and mighty power 
Hath kept us safe from harm unto this hour. 
Give to Thy preached word effect, we pray ; 
And make our church increase ham da^ ^ ^^ 
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Let Thy convincing and converting power 
Descend upon us, in a mighty shower. 
Keep each of us, Lord, free from all sin. 
Do thou perfect Thy work of grace within. 
That each of us may to Thy glory live ; 
And all our grateful praise we to Thee give. 
"We ask Thy manifested preseDce here ; 
Come, Lord, and let us feel Thee very near. 

Amen. 
Let ten sing : — 

Let us join in cheerful song, 
Sing the praise of Jesus' grace : 

Courage, let our faith be strong ; 
He now meets us in this place. 

To be like Him may we crave. 
More and more of Him to learn ; 

For His wondrous stoop to save. 
We all love Him in return. 

Let our meeting in Thy name, 

Prove a sanctifying power ; 
Make each heart a burning flame, 

Strengthened for each trying hour. 

Touch our tongues with living coals ; 

Help us each to testify 
To Thy grace within our souls, 

And our home with Thee on high. 

Leader : — 

Dear Christian friends, it gives me great delight 
To see your happy faces here to-night ; 
To join with me in prayer and holy song, 
And tell each other how we get along ; 
What progress we have made since last we met, 
Also what we intend to do as yet. 
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As for myself, I burn with strong desire ; 
The love of Christ hath set my heart on fire ; 
I wish to work and live for Him alone, 
And build on Him — ^the chief foundation stone. 
My joy is full, my song shall ever be, — 
See what the loving Lord hath done for me ! 

Leadei^s'call: — 

Our brother A. will now stand up and tell, 
How he escaped the way that leads to hell, 
And turned into the narrow heavenly path, 
That safely leads away from coming wrath. 

Brother A, — 

Indeed I will : I am very glad to say 
My feet are treading now in wisdom's way : 
In paths of sin I wandered far away, 
But bless the Lord I ever learned to pray ; 
The preached word came straight into my heart. 
And made me keenly feel sin's bitter smart. 
He drew me with His love, and overcame 
My stubborn will with His dear charming name ; 
I knelt in prayer and pleaded for His grace ; 
He gave me pardon in this sacred place. 
The burden of my guilt here rolled away, 
And I rejoiced to sing " Oh happy day !*' 
That led me to His feet, and washed my soul 
From every guilty stain, and made me whole, 
I feel Him precious to my soul each day ; 
Hence I rejoice to live for Him alway. 
Since He has done so very much for me, 
I pray that I may for Him useful be. 

Leader* s reply: — 

My brother, I am glad your views are bright. 
It makes my heart thiob with inteuQi^ ^<^*^gQ^ 
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The Lord bath done great things for yon, I know. 
So yon desire yonr gratitnde to show. 
Seek in His name some other souls to win, 
And draw them to His fold from paths of sin ; 
I trust your good resolve will be kept true, 
And that the Lord will always be with yon, 
Keep at His feet, and trust Him for His grace, 
•Until He calls you up to see His face. 

Let us sing : — 

Jesus is our great redemption. 

Oh what precious liberty ; 
Justice gives us full exemption. 

From our ^in's dread penalty. 

Free to love the Lord for ever ; 

Free to serve Him all our days. 
Bound by love that nought can sever. 

We will give Him all our praise. 

There is now no condemnation : 

We by faith are justified ; 
In Him we have full salvation. 

By the Spirit sanctified. 

In His name we love to gather ; 

He hath all our hearts sufficed : 
Our adoption by the Father, 

Makes us sons and heirs with Christ. 

Leader's call : — 

Our brother B. will now arise and say 
How he is doing in the good old way. 

Brother B, — 

Dear leader, well, I love the Lord to-day ; 
I know in Christ my sins are washed away. 
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I have the witness of His love within, 

That He has saved me from the power of sin ; 

And in my life I witness for His grace, 

By which I live for Him in every place. 

I walk in love, without the least of fear ; 

I feel His loving presence ever near. 

The Lord hath gained in me the power complete ; 

I have the world and sin heneath my feet. 

The carnal mind from me is all removed ; 

The peaceful reign of Christ my soul hath proved. 

I'm happy every day, and often sing, — 

Praise God that Jesus is my Lord and King. 

The Lord will hless our church, I feel quite sure ; 

His faithfuhiess shall to the end endure. 

May you with each of us in heaven he found, 

There we will praise the Lord with rapt'rous sound. 

Leader* s reply : — 

It cheers my heart to hear our brother B. 
He speaks so conMent, so full and free. 
You truly breathe the bracing mountain air ; 
Have you not often met with Jesus there ? 
*Tis sweet to live above the world of sin, 
And feel the Spirit's holy power within. 
It is indeed a foretaste of that joy. 
That will in future find us full employ. 
Go on, dear friend, and may your life reflect 
The love of Christ on those who Him reject, 
That they may be constrained to glorify 
The Lord, who did for every sinner die. 

Leader* s call: — 

My sister C. will now proceed to state. 
How she has found the Christian wfiy of late. 
I trust that she has something good to say 
About the narrow but the better way. 
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Sister C. : — 

yes, dear friend, I too have much to say 
About the dealings of the Lord to-day. 

1 love Him though the way at times seems dark, 
And dogs from hell around me growl and bark. 
The lion's roaring voice I also hear, 

Which makes my feeble spirit faint and fear. 

Sometimes thick clouds of doubt environ me. 

So that the way I take I cannot see ; 

And then my heart is tempted to conclude, 

That I shall never join the multitude 

Who praise the Lamb in yonder world of light ; 

Then hope revives, I pray with all my might ; 

The clouds disperse — the darkness disappears, 

And Jesus gives me comfort for my fears. 

Then, by the light, I read my title-deed 

To heaven's bright land ; so that my heart is freed. 

I then rejoice, with increased joy and peace, 

Beholding the fair time when storms shall cease : 

Hence, while I find alternate shade and shine, 

I feel to-night the Lord is really mine: 

So, by His grace, I trust to reach the end ; 

Eor that on Him alone I do depend. 

Leadev's reply : — 

My sister, I am glad to hear you say, 

That you intend to still keep in the way ; 

Although at times your path is dark and drear. 

Keep heart and trust, the Lord is always near. 

He knows the way, and what is good for you ; 

He will the clouds disperse, and bring you through. 

Where you have been the most severely tried. 

You by the process have been purified ; 

With love increased to Him, He draws you still. 

Go on, until we meet on Zion's Hill. 
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Zsitdeis call : — 

Come brother D., just tell us how you are, 
And what you kndw about this holy war ; 
You have long stood identified with Christ : 
I trust your heart with Him is well sufficed. 

Brother D,: — 

Thank God, I still am here, and free to say, 
His grace has kept me safe on to this day ; 
I still am in the field, and mean to fight 
As long as He supplies me with His might. 
I feel in trim, with sword drawn in my hand ; 
All darts from hell my shield doth them withstand. 
My foes have been o'ercome in battles past ; 
And still my motto is, " Be strong, stand fast," 
I'll tread the latest foe beneath my feet. 
When aU my earthly service is complete ; 
Then to the land of bliss in triumph rise, 
And serve my Captain better in the skies. 

Leader*s reply : — 

My heart rejoices to behold your zeal 
And boldness in the cause for Zion*s weal ; 
Your courage and exploits should stir us all 
To persevere ; we sball o'ercome withal. 
Go on, dear brother ; go with all your might ; 
Repeated conflict keeps your armour bright : 
The crown of life is in reserve for you, 
And aU besides who to the call are true. 

Let us sing : — 

Our battle song we sihg, 
And praise our Captain's skill, 

"Who spoils the serpent's deadly sting, 
With all its power to kill. 
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Our enemies He knows, 

And all their movements too ; 

We make advance in spite of foes, 
He leads in triumph through. 

Defeated, see them slain, 

Or put to rapid flight ; 
He conquers on hoth hill and plain, 

And wins for us the fight. 

Eor us He gave His life ; 

He fought and overcame ; 
He goes before us in the strife. 

We glory in His name. 

Our constant battle cry, 

His blood and precious name ; 

By it we hell's strong host defy, 
And triumph in the same. 

Leader's call: — 

Kow sister E., I trust you also find, 
The Lord to you is faithful, good, and kind : 
You have of late I know been tossed about ; 
But still I trust your heart is free from doubt. 

Sister E,: — 

yes, I praise the Lord, He is my friend ; 
Without Him I should be at my wit's end : 
For Satan doth so oft with me contend, 
'Tis only grace that can my soul defend. 
Temptations so beset me, thick and strong ; 
My steps are slow, I scarce can move along. 
But, thank His name, when for His help I cry, 
Eresh strength is given, that makes the tempter fly. 
My soul refreshed, renews her heaven-bound pace, 
Kejoicing in the Lord for timely grace ; 
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My hope of heaven is fixed within the vail. 
And by His promised help I shall prevail, 
Until I cast my crown down at His feet, 
And find that my salvation is complete. 

Leader* 8 reply ; — 

To hear you speak, it moves my eyes to tears ; 
It brings to mind my struggles in past years. 
The battles won let them encourage you ; 
In future conflicts you shall conquer too ; 
Keep careful watch, and not forget to pray, 
When suddenly the foe stands in the way. 
Be then courageous for the Lord of Hosts, 
In Him you may far more than victor boast. 

Zeader^s call : — 

My brother F. will rise and testify 
A word for Him who rules both earth and sky. 
He hath redeemed us all with His own blood ; 
We will rejoice to work and speak for God. 

Brother F,: — 

Yes, bless His name, I will a witness be ; 
Since He has done so very much for me. 
He drew me, while quite young, to wisdom's ways ; 
And He hath been my guide from youthful days : 
He is my Sun, to comfort in distress ; 
His ways, I find, are paths of pleasantness. 
His grace has kept me from much sin, I know ; 
And that has saved me from much grief and woe. 
As I look back on all the pathway trod, 
I feel constrained to give the praise to God. 
I love Him much, and here I am to-day, 
Resolved to press with eagerness my way. 
Through all the past, He has my wants supplied, 
And virtue still flows from His bleeding side. 
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He \nll all future grace on me bestow* 
By His kind leading, I shall safely go. 

may I still reflect Him more and more. 
Until my journey on the earth is o*er ; 
Then I shall bid farewell to toil and pain, 
To praise Him in a far more noble strain. 

Leader^ 8 reply: — 

Till then, dear brother, we must face the foe, 
And fight, if need be all the way we go : 
Indeed you have much cause the Lord to praise 
For keeping you in youth from sinful ways. 
We ought to magnify preventing grace, 
And pray the Lord to save our rising race. 
Keep near to Him, continue much in prayer, 
And you will have no future cause for fear. 

1 trust you will receive a starry crown. 
When you in life shall with the Lord sit down. 
Do all you can His name to glority, 

Till angels bear your spirit to the sky. 

Leader's call: — 

Gome, brother G., just tell us how'^you stand ; 
Your face I know is set for Zion's land. 
How you have found the path now left behind, 
And what do you expect henceforth to find ? 

Brother G.: — 

Thanks be to God, my treasure is in heaven ; 
My home is there, since I have been forgiven. 
That is the place to which I mean to go. 
No matter how the storms of life may blow. 
I have endured, and still expect much more. 
I will not fear, my Captain's on before. 
He leads the way, and warns me of my foes ; 
The tempter'a lurking places He well knows. 



i 
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Ky soul is safe with Him, and satisfied ; 

His promises will all be ratified. 

He is the one foundation, tried and sure; 

In Him I shall unto the end endure. 

Safe hid within His precious riven side, 

Who can my Saviour and my soul divide ? 

No tempting fiend, nor any earthly thing, 

Shall pluck me from the hand of my own King ; 

I glory in His grace both rich and free ; 

He will complete His work begun in me ; 

And when I reach the blood-washed host above, 

I there will praise Him for eternal love. 

Leader* s reply : — 

How glad I am to hear your confidence 

In Christ, our Rock, our Refuge, and Defence I . 

I pray your soul may in this state abide, 

Through all your future path, however tried. 

Be humble at His feet, be watchful, pray ; 

Lest unawares you slip, and go astray. 

Keep all your armour on, with sword in hand, 

That by His power you may all foes withstand. 

If you abide in Him faithful and true. 

He will perfect His work concerning you. 

Let us sing : — 

God hath changed our whole behaviour ; 

We now love His only Son : 
Let us praise our glorious Saviour ; 

We have reason, every one : 
Yes, adore Him 

For the work that He hath done ! 

Hitherto His hand hath led us 

Safely, tenderly, and kind : 
Mercy every day hath fed us, 

Giving shelter from the wind : 
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Poes are beaten, 
And, retreating, fall behind. 

All the journey yet before us 

Is wide open to His eye ; 
We shall conquer, He reigns o'er us. 

And to guide us He is nigh : 
Then to glory 

He will call us when we die. 

Leader's call: 

Our sister H. has long been in the way ; 
She surely will have something good to say, 
Concerning Him who shed His precious blood, 
To lead us rebel sinners back to God. 

SUter S,: — 

Yes, truly, so far I have long enjoyed 
The love of Christ, and for Him been employed 
In Christian work, though humble it may be : 
I often feel *tis just the work for me. 
My teaching in the school leads me to seek 
Instruction from my Lord throughout the week. 
I feel I need His help in all I do, 
And that He hears my prayers and answers too. 
It gives great joy and comfort to my mind, 
. To see my class of girls to good inclined. 
The Lord to me is good ; with peace and rest 
In loving Him I feel that I am blest. 
May I remain still faithful unto death, 
Then gasp His name with my expiring breath, 
And close my eyes to earthly friends, and be 
Borne on bright angels' wings the Lamb to see. 

Leader's reply : — 

I feel inclined to shout ** Glory to God !** 

And to the Lamb, who bought us with His blood ! 
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Sister, go on and work for Him alway ; 
The joy you feel is quite sufficient pay : 
But faithful labour done for our dear Lord 
Receives a future glory and reward : 
Be faithful to your call, in love remain, 
Then go at death the crown of life to gain. 

Leadm^% call : — 

Well, sister I., at last I've come to you ; 
Now let US hear from you a word or two. 

SUUr I,: — 

I praise the Lord, with Him my heart is right ; 
My path I feel is clear, my skies are bright 
I have the witness in my soul received, 
In truth I know in whom I have believed ; 
I'm getting nearer home, 'tis eventide : 
The Lord is good. He doth with me abide. 
I wait to hear His call, 'twill not be long ; 
I feel my confidence in Him is strong : 
The pearly gates are now within my view, 
And I shdl soon be called in triumph through. 

Leader* 8 reply : — 

Oh praise the Lord for such clear views of grace. 
Such cheering rays of sunshine from His face ; 
And should we not again be called to meet 
Each other in this sacred, pure retreat, — 
Go on, dear soul, eternal joys to share ; 
We each of us will strive to meet you there. 

Let us sing : — 

In song, and prayer, and speaking here. 
We do each other's spirits cheer, 

Along our pathway to the skies : 
We feel it pleasant exercise. 



A member prai/8 : — 

My gracious Lord and Saviour, dear to me, 

I thank Thee for our love and unity ; 

Thou hast indeed dealt kindly with us all ; 

Therefore we do delight on Thee to call. 

Lord bless the church, also our leader bless, 

And may we each stand in Thy righteousness. 

Be with us every day, and may we be 

Each one made useful in some way for Thee. 

Stir up Thy people, Lord ; Thy work revive, 

And may Thy Spirit with the sinner strive : 

Make bare Thine arm, impress both young and old ; 

That they may all be gathered in Thy fold. 

We praise Thee with our hearts and by the voice ; 

Thy presence and Thy love makes us rejoice : 

We yield our all to Thee, since Thou hast died, 

That we may all with Thee be glorified. 

Amen. 

The leader closes : — 

Into Thy hands, Lord, we now commend 
The keeping of our souls unto the end : 
Be Thou unto us each all we require ; 
Within us keep alive the holy fire; 
That we may five according to Thy will, 
And overcome the tempter's power and skill. 
In all our varied trials do Thou sustain 
Our souls, that we at all times may maintain 
Our love to Thee, and run with even pace, 
But increased earnestness, our heavenly race : 
Then, dying, leave a proof behind that we 
Have gone to spend eternity with Thee. 

Amen. 
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AN EMGMA. 

IHj first had sympathy within his hreast, 
And for the woes of others shed his tears ; 

My second did a nohle act with zest, 

Which cheered the hearts of many in their fears. 

My third knew well in trouhle where to flee, 
To find good shelter from his mighty foes ; 

Mj fourth is proof of great simplicity, — 
He to the Holy One for wisdom goes. 

My fifth denotes a king of ohscure life 
Since he is only pointed out hy name ; 

My sixthf a man who gained a noble wife, 
By doing deeds of valour for the same. 

My seventh was subject to most tender care, 
A comfort to a mind burdened with grief ; 

My eighth a man of deeds so very rare. 
His name conveys a token of relief. 

Take the first letter of each mentioned name, 
You then will have a very patent fact : 

A roan who is fast rising into fame. 
Possessing energy and business tact. 



VICTORIA. 

' An Acbostic. 

Virtue by vice, foul cockatrice ! 
Is pressed on every hand ; 
Could we destroy the base alloy, 
'Twere better for our land. — 
On England's throne, virtue alone 
Reigns in her quiet sway ; 
In youth and age, the sacred page, 
A comfort, chart, and stay. 



M^«ntf*^A^^MiAtfMlM*«kA«^(» 
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WORSHIP. 

Almightt Father of us all, ^ 

"We bow before Thy gracious face : 

'Tis in obedience to Thy call, 

We seek to worship in this place. 

Thy mighty power and wisdom too, 
Were both displayed in making man ; 

And when he failed the right to do, 
Thy love revealed Thy wondrous plan. 

A full redemption for mankind, 
By the free gift of Thy dear Son : 

He broke the tangle sin had twined. 
And righted aU man had undone. 

Upon the tree for man He bore 
The punishment Justice required ; 

Till the severe ordeal was o'er, 
Then, crying loudly. He expired. 

Draw near, with sacredness draw near. 
And worship Him with hallowed awe, 

Who did our heavy burden bear, 
And kept for us the righteous law. 

With willing heart we in this hour 
Approach His open throne of grace ; 

And by the Holy Spirit's power. 
His overtures of love embrace. 

His service shall be our delight ; 

We love to sing His hallowed praise : 
E.enewed and energised with might, 

We gladly serve Him all our days. 
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And then to all eternity 

His love shall all our souls inflame ; 
Each filled with His perfection, we 

Will blend our praises to His name. 



A PLEA FOR CONSISTENCY. 

" There's nothing new under the sun," 
(So said the wise man, Solomon ;) 
Biit if he could to us return, 
ffis anger would most justly bum, — 

To find that he has been belied 

By some, who surely shojild have tried 

To honour wisdom, and despise 

All evil doing in disguise. 

Pause now, dear friend, pray what think you 
Are sabbath-riding Christians new ? 
That surely is not the old way, 
Eor those who love to sing and pray. 

Eut so we find, some men who boast 
That they possess the Holy Ghost, 
And are entirely sanctified 
To God's pure service, — ^yet they ride. 

And should you say, "Why do you so, 
They very quickly let you know 
That their own conscience does not say 
That they are in an evil way. 

Therefore with bold impunity. 
They turn their backs on sanctity ; 
And yet, forsooth, they claim to be 
In Christ from every sin set free. 
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If such are right, I ask you then, 
"What wrong is done-hy other men, 
Who work, or play, or pleasure take ; 
How can they the Lord's Sabhath break ? 

They surely cannot be to blame^ 
Since they do not profess His name, 
If they who do His name confess, 
Can do it without wickedness. 

Now if their Christian views were right. 
Then evil would be out of sight ; 
If men would only just confess 
That they beUeve Christ's righteousness. 

And through E[is cleanedng blood are free 
To boast in this great liberty ; 
So that the whole machinery 
Of Sabbath keeping laxity 

Is changed to good ; each one may ride, 
Since every thing is sanctified ; 
For conscience, who is the umpire, 
Let's every one have his desire. 

Such teachers have most gravely erred ; 
The only umpire is God's word : 
It reaches each, it measures all ; 
By it we either stand or fall. 

Eor there He has plainly declared. 
That loving hearts will be prepared 
To do His holy, righteous will, 
And by their love His laws fulfil. 

We therefore must conclude, that they 
Who argue out the other way. 
Must be entirely out of place, 
A22d bring upon His cause di4;race. 
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We now a word of counsel give : 
Dear friends, in life consistent live, 
That others may most clearly see 
That you from evil are set free, — 

And will not do that which is wrong, 
Because ye to the Lord belong ; 
Then will ye honour Christ, and be 
True lights of Christianity. 



A STRANGER'S WELCOME. 

WncoME, little stranger, to our home to-day; 

If you are contented with us here to stay, 

Love shall kindly tend you, clothe and give you food ; 

Learn to be submissive, gentle, kind and good. 

In your weakest moments, we will with you bear, 
All your little troubles we will gladly share ; 
May you live to love us, and our laws obey ; 
All our tender kindness you will then repay. 

Mild in all your manners, ready with your tongue, 
In the path of wisdom walk while you are young : 
Koble in your actions, may you always make 
Choice of good companions, for your parents' sake. 

Hearken to their counsel, promptly them obey ; 
Entertain no evil, turn at once away ; 
Run with haste fi'om danger, run with all your might ; 
Watch, believe, be prayerful, dare to do the right. 

Pay your best attention to your head and heart. 
Educate your conscience, and your good impart ; 
All the purest knowledge that you can obtain. 
Rich and lasting treasure, 'tis the best of gain. 
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Something more than money, gems that will endure 
On the day of testing, may you such secure ; 
Nothing less than Jesus living in your heart ; 
He is purest wisdom, from Him never part. 

Live to he of service, have a purpose true ; 
On the side of temperance none more brave than yo 
Never fail, your duty do with all your might ; 
Dare to take the front rank by the voice of right. 

Onward to the conflict, on to victory go ! 
Never yield a battle, rout the strongest foe ! 
Noble in your bearing, candid, generous, kind, 
L^ave a dying blessing of good deeds behind. 



PROM DARKNESS TO LIGHT. 

Clouds and darkness hung around me. 

All within tumult, unrest ; 
Raging billows nearly drowned me. 

On the sea of life unblett : 
Like poor sinking Peter, ciying 

In the deepest of distress ; 
Needy, helpless, vain my trying ; 

Exercise Thy power to bless. 

Bright and cheering came the sunlight. 

And His ** still, small voice " within, 
Kindly spoke away my midnight, 

Ending all my gloom and sin. 
Rolling all my clouds of sadness, 

Straight into His sacred tomb, 
Filling up my heart with gladness, 

And a prospect free from gloom. 
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Changed by grace, a new creation 

Opened up before my view ; 
Nothing less than full salvation, 

Victory o*er the tempter too. 
Every doubt and fear subsiding, 

Best, true rest in Jesus' blood. 
Sweet and solid peace providing 

In my daily walk with God. 

On His promise ever resting, 

Now I feel my joys incresise ; 
Satan though he oft is testing. 

Pails to rob me of my peace. 
Jesus ruling by His Spirit, 

Saves me from temptation's power ; 
Yes, His grace and wondrous merit 

Keep me in the trying hour. 

Here I feel myself a stranger. 

And my home the better land ; 
Christ is with me in all danger. 

Keeping me with His right hand* 
Kear His precious side abiding. 

Every foe by faith o'ercome ; 
Yes, my all to Him confiding, 

He will lead me safely home. 
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CONSECRATION^ TO GOD'S SERVICE. 

I^ow our souls are consecrated 

To the service of the Lord, 
All our native power created 

By His Spirit and His Word. 

Pully His, we now inherit 
By His grace a full control ; 



Oyer body, soul and spirit, 
Since He sanctifies the whole. 

Pure in thought, a holy diction 

Flows from tongue and lips made clean. 
Sending to the heart conviction 

By the two-edged sword so keen. 

Holy actions, ever springing 
From our holy hearts within ; 

Earnest labours, ever bringing 
Some poor soul from paths of sin. 

As our feet are daily treading 

In His statutes, we behold 
How the gospel truth is spreading 

Mighty power o'er young and old. 

Sinners are in earnest crying, 

" God be merciful to me T* 
And the Spirit is applying 

Jesus' blood that sets them free. 

See them come from all directions ; 

Mercy in abundance dows ; 
Showers of blessing on all sections^ 

Grace o'ercoming Jesus' foes. 

Sin and unbelief are flying^ 
Bich and poor salvation crave ; 

Broken-hearted, hear them sighing ; 
Jesus shows His power to^ save. 

We will give Him adoration. 
Praise and bless Him for His blood ; 

He the firstborn of creation, 
Hath redeemed us back to God. 
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Yes, His wondrous loye subdues us, 
Aud His blood still keeps us clean ; 

While the Holy Ghost endues us ; 
Yictoiy is our constant theme. 



A MUDDLE. 

A MUDDLED scene, it might have been 

A fancy of my brain ; 
Gould it be so? why, yes ! oh no! 

I ponder on again. 

Now I perceive, I did receive 

A word from you, to say 
That you would be along with me 

Upon a certain day. 

"So more nor less, and so I guess 
That you must here have been: 

But is it true that I saw you ? 
Oh dear, what can it mean ? 

I thought you came, I called your name, 

And you repHed to me ; 
Yet still the thought returns ; 'twas nought, 

For you I cannot see. 

Ere I can be from fog set free, 

One thing I ask from you ; 
Take up your pen, and tell me when 

It was I last saw you« 

Could I be sure, I would endure, 
And drive dull thoughts away ; 

But while my mind is so entwined 
It bothers me alway. 
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How could it be that I could see 

You come and go again ? 
One moment here, then disappear 

And nought but mist remain. . 

Until you say, 1 came your way 
And stayed a while with you, 

I am spell-bound, my thoughts go round 
Still wondering — was it true ? 

"Now here I must upon you trust, 

To set the matter right. 
At a full stop my fingers drop 

My pencil. So, good night. 
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THE LORD'S DELIVERAI^CE OF HIS PEOPLE. 

Speak to Israel, go ye forward ; 

Let your motto forward be : 
I will lead and be your rereward. 

Pear no eyil, trust in Me. 
My salvation 

And your foe's destruction see. 

Forward in the path of brayery, 
Forward is the Lord's command ; 

Forward from Egyptian slavery, 
Forward to the better land. 

Go ye forward, 
Led by His own mighty hand. 

Forward ! cease your great complaining ; 

Forward ! God for you appears : 
Forward I victory you are gaining ; 

Forward ! wipe away your tears. 
Go ye forward, 

Leave behind your doubts and fears. 
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Porward ! all your fears are groundless ; 

Porward is the path to tread 
Forward y since His power is boundless ; 

Porward yoa are safely led. 
Trust His leading ; 

Trust Him whom the word hath said. 

Forward from your grief and sorrow, 
Forward to the land of peace ; 

Forward, trusting that to-morrow 
All your cause of fear shall cease. 

The Almighty, 
He will surely you release. 

Go forward, go, for God this hour ; 

For you He prepares the way : 
Forward 1 doubting not His power ; 

He your foes will surely slay : 
Hence go forward ; 

Promptly now the Lord obey. 

Forward ! all ye sons and daughters ; 

Forward, full of trusting go ! 
Forward through the mighty waters, 

Porward, from your bitter foe : 
God is with you, 

And will His salvation show. 



Forward ! fearing not the ocean ; 

Forward to the other side : 
Forward ! He hath stayed its motion ; 

And a path for you is dried : 
With rejoicing, 

Tread the way He doth provide. 



i 
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Forward ! and forget your sadness ; 

Forward to the other shore : 
Forward, till with songs of gladness. 

You shall praise Him evermorey 
In fair Canaan, 

There your Sayionr, God adore. 



A PEOMISE OF DIYIKE COMFOET. 

Fbab thou the Lord, His precepts keep ; 

Thy way will then he cheering : 
Thou canst look up with joy, my soul : 

There is no ground for fearing. 

Not one of all thy foes can harm. 
The Lord is thee protecting ; 

.For all the windings in thy path 
His wisdom is directing. 

" I will be with thee/' saith the Lord, 
" To guide thee with my Spirit : 

Am I not strength enough for thee ? 
Thou shalt my power inherit. 

"With love and tenderness, I lead 
Thy steps through greatest dangers ; 

Thee I will keep, when with thy friends. 
And in the midst of strangers. 

Be not to weariness inclined, 
Trust in My word, not seeing : 

Not in the creature, or thou wilt, 
Have ready cause, for being 



I 
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Dismayed and full of fear, to find 

Their boasted refage failing ; 
For none of them can help themselyes : 

Thy foes would be prevailing. 

I, only I, have power to save 

The poor and needy crying : 
Am I not still engaged to bless 

Thy soul with life, from dying. 

Thy comfort in the darkest hour. 

Is in the word I've spoken. 
God of thy life, I hold thee safe 3 

My word cannot be broken. 

I will be thy support alway, 
And keep thy feet from falling ; 

Will hear thy feeble beating heart, 
While thou art on Me calling. 

Strengthen thy weakness, give thee might ; 

All needed grace supplying 
Thee : when the angry raging foe 

Is to thy soul most trying. 

Yea, when he comes in all his rage, 

lake a wild flood devouring ; 
I then will lift a standard up : — 

My Spirit, overpowering, 

Will drive him back and rescue thee. 

From all that he intended : 
Help thee I will, and thou shalt And 

Th&t 1 have well defended 

Thee in the dangers of the path. 
Where I have been thee leading 

Yea, yea, my grace to thee is given ; 
Each day as thou art needing. 
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I hold thee daily in My hand ; 

Fear not, look up believing ; 
Will any power withstand my help? 

And grace thou art receiving. 

Up from the depth I have restored ; 

Thy life to joy and gladness, 
Hold on to me, yield not to fear 

No room for doubt and sadness. 

Thee have I loved, and taught thy feet 

To turn from evil doing ; 

With My own Spirit I renewed 

Thy heart that lay in ruin. 

I 
The filthy rags of thy misdeeds, 

I stripped them off thee, and My 

Right arm hath clothed thee : with My own 

Eighteousness, and still 'tis I 

That will uphold thee with My strength, 
So that no harm come near thee ; 

Hand of omnipotence is Mine ; 
Yea, all thy foes shall fear Me. 

Of My free grace and unsought love 

Thy soul I apprehended, 
And faithful to thee I remain, 

As when I first befriended. 

My power shall still uphold thy life, 

Through all its future stages. 
Righteousness then shall be thy joy 

Throughout eternal ages. 

Behold, thine eyes shall then receive, 

With glowing admiration. 
The trying path by which I led 

Thee up to full salvation. 
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PERSONAL EXPERIENCE. 

Thihty years the Lord hath trained me ; 

He hath ever faithful been ; 
On my journey much hath pained me ; 

Many changes I have seen ! 
Friends have left me, 

Death has cut them down while green. 

Anxious fears, have often taken 

All my cheerfulness away, 
Sore temptations have me shaken ; 

Satan nearly gained the day ! 
Doubt and danger, 

Threatened my poor soul to slay. 

Bold and fearless as a lion, 
Raging for his hapless prey ; 

On my pathway up to Zion, 
He hath oft beset my way, 

Roaring at me ! 
Angry that he could not slay. 

O'er me came a darkness, thicker 
Than the gloom of darkest night ; 

Kept in fear, my heart beat quicker, 
Longing eagerly for light ; 

Growing weaker ! 
Tin the Lord supplied His might. 

Joy and gladness overcame me, 
Out of all my doubts and fears 

He delivered, do you blame me 
Now, for praising Him with tears? 

He is worthy 
Of my praise through coming years. 



{ 
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Since He hath so wisely led me, 
Over all the changing past ; 

Taught, defended, clothed and fed me, 
'Not will fail me to the last, 

I will trust Him ! 
And my care upon Him cast. 

Let the tempter's snare he broken 
Once for all, my Saviour died : 

Kot a word that He hath spoken, 
Can the monster turn aside ; 

He shall never 
Overcome me, though I'm tried. 

Doubt and death have both been beaten, 
On the cross and in the grave, 

Now He doth my bitter sweeten, 
Faithful, willing, strong to save. 

I shall conquer ; 
Since Himself He for me gave. 

Every lesson He has taught me, 
If erved and fitted me to bear 

Greater good to which He brought me. 
Leading with paternal care ; 

Of true wisdom, 
May I get increasing share. 

All the way that lies before me, 
Needless care may I withstand ; 

Doubting not He watches o'er me, 
Till 1 reach the better land ! 
There I'll praise Him : 
With the mighty blood-bought band. 
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THE GREATNESS OF' BIBLE BLESSINGS. 

How wondrous is the sacred word ! 

The truth so grand appears ; 
Eagerly have I read it o*er, 
And wet the page with tears. 

Bedemption's theme is so profound, 

It sets me in a spell ; 
Beyond the brightest theme of earth, 

On it I love to dwelL 

Enchanted with its precious charm, 

I read it with delight ; 
Bejoice in its great truth by day , 

And meditate by night, — 

Till in my heart I feel a glow, 
Of warm and strong desire ; 

That living I may serve the Lord, 
And to His will aspire. 

Forgiveness, cleansing, peace, and love. 
This precious word reveals ; 

Renewing, sanctifying power, 
The Holy Spirit seals. 

Adoption to the family 

Of God, by His dear Son, 
No longer alien earth-bom souls^ 

But heavenly life begun. 

Creation crowned the Lord with power, 
Wisdom and goodnesd too ; 

In the great purposes of grace. 
His love is brought to view* 
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So great the treasure He revealed, 

The mystery so profound ; 
Angels have f edled to grasp the sum, 

Or its great depths to sound. 

Salvation, wondrous to record. 
By blood hath been procured ; 

The crown of thorns, the cross, the spear ; 
The agony endured. 

Kejection, scourging, scorn and shame, 

And thirst intensified. 
Exposed to all the wrath of hell 

And earth while Jesus died. 

Think of this great stupendous scheme, 

Of mercy, love and grace ; 
Gould love in heaven or God do more 

To benefit our race 1 

He gives the Spirit with the word, 

To move our hearts within ; 
He gently draws us with His love. 

That we may turn from sin. 

Life, yes, eternal life with God ; 

His book of truth makes known. 
that each one who reads or hears 

"Would make this gift their own ! 

No work required, no price to pay, 

But only to believe : 
Doubt not but trust the living Christ, 

Life by His death receive. 

One sacrifice the debt has paid, 

That all to justice owe ; 
"Now Jesus has discharged our debt, 

By faith God lets them go. 
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No more the slaves of flesh and sin^ 
No will but His to please : 

To magnify His grace on earth, 
And walk by His decrees. 



THANKFULNESS. 

'Tis but right that I should give 

My acknowledgment to you, 
And remember while I live 

All the kindness that you do. 

Herein you may read and learn 

How my thoughts are set to rhyme ; 

That I may to you return, 

Thankfulness for the third time. 

All your kindness I receive, 

As from Him who rules the sky ; 

For His promise I believe, 

That He guides us with His eye. 

Not a drop of water falls. 
But He knows the very spot ; 

And the needy one who calls 
On Him, will not be forgot. 

Kept by His almighty care. 

All creation in Him lives ; 
But His children daily share 

Special favours that He gives. 

Full of love and tenderness ; 

He is ready to bestow 
On them in the wilderness. 

All that they can need below. 

G 
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Under His patenial wing 

There is safe protection found, 

For the servants of the King 
"Who have heard the joyful sound. 

Lift we, then, our hearts above, 
To the place where Jesus pleads 

For the purchase of His love ; 

Since He knows His people's needs. 

ITever can He once forget. 
Wheresoever they may be : 

If by enemies beset, 

Then His loving eyes will see. 

Eartli and hell may both combine. 
With their train of ills, to harm ; 

But if Christ is really mine. 
Then I need not fear alarm. 

Satan cannot go beyond 
The permission to him given ; 

He is kept within a bond, 

By the Lord who reigns in heaven. 

Surely, then, we are secure ; 

Sheltered by the great *' I AM '' 
Purged from sin, by Him made pure, 

We will glory in the Lamb. 
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SABBATH EVENING THOUGHTS. 

'Tis gone, another day of rest ; 

How quick the hours have passed away 
Li serving Godj I feel how blest 

It is to meet to praise and pray. 
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The precious day for ever past ; 

I trust was spent as it should be ; 
And if it were to prove my last, 

The Lord's dear face I then should see. 

May every day of toil be spent 
In confidence that God is near ; 

And while to business fully bent, 
Serve Him in faith and holy fear. 

Then if I to the river death 

Should come, I would not fear its waves ; 
But close my eyes, and cease my breath, 

Trusting alone the Lord who saves. 



FKIEISDLY WISHES. 

Whebe'eb your lot on earth may be, 
I pray that you may always share 

The blessing of the Deity ; 
You safely dwell beneath His care. 

In all your life enjoy good health. 

Your mind well fix^ on things above ; 

And as you gather earthly wealtib^ 
May you increase in heavenly love. 

Let Justice guide you day by day ; 

Yet hand in hand with Mercy walk ; 
Attention to devotion pay, 

'Tis there the Lord wfll with you talk. 

Long may you have a light to shed 
On others' darkened paths, that they 

May see the place wherein to tread, 
And not in darkness go astray. 
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In early mom and eventide, 

For others may you intercede : 
And when your faith is sorely tried ; 

"With increased trust more earnest plead. 

As surely as you till the ground 
And scatter in the precious seed ; 

A harvest will at length be found, 
He will supply the help you need. 

May your own heart the truth enjoy, 
"Which in the sacred volume lies ; 

A heavenly gift, may you employ 
Its holy truths to make you wise. 

Keep close to Him who for you died. 
Lest you should slip out of the way ; 

To Him your earthly all confide, 
And daily live to watch and pray. 

Earnestly work your little span ; 

Do well all that you find to do ; 
Be bold, courageous, be a man, 

That He may bless your doing too. 

Equipped with armour from the Lord, 
You then will be prepared to fight ; 

Yes, with the Spirit's two-edged sword 
Put every enemy to flight 

Kor will you fear the last of all, 

When he shall make his presence known ; 
Though by his fatal wound you fall 

In deatili you shall the triumph own. 
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GOD'S WORKMANSHIP. 

Foa Ham who gave His life for me, 

I give myself up in return, 
By His own death upon the tree, 

The truth of my own state I learn. 

Grace first enlightened my dark mind, 
Which made me see my guilty state 

Are not His doings very kind ? 

His mercy and His love how greajb 1 

Ye who are joined unto the Lord, 
Hear me now witness for His grace, 

Saved by the powerful living Word, 
I own His cause in every place. 

Through days of darkness and of light, 

1*11 follow Jesus in the way ; 
Faith shall supply the lack of sight. 

His love still prompting to obey. 

And where He sends me, I will go, 
With willing feet to do His will ; 

That I may in His image grow, 
Ai^d see His face on Zion's lull. 

]^ot aU. the treasures of the earth 
To pay oar ransom would suifice : 

Of far more value than their worth. 
Infinite love made sacrifice. 

Yourselves and mine have been subdued 
By His own power working within : 

It was His Spirit that renewed 

Our hearts, and turned them from our sin. 



Is not "SiB Spirit working still 

"Within our souls, to sanctify ; 
^he word of Jesus to fulfil, 

And fit us for His home on high. 

Gift of the Father^s boundless love, 
His Son our Substitute became ; 

Of all beside in heaven above, 
Kone could have borne our sin and shame. 

God freely gave, beside His Son, 

The Spirit to convince of sin. 
Kot by good works that we have done. 

But by His mighty work within. 

Of His great love we would rejoice 
And give continued songs of praise ; 

Works, holy works our willing choice, 
As fruits of grace through all our days. 

Lest in our earnestness and zeal 
False notions creep within, and stir 

Any of us to think or feel 

A trust in works, we then should err. 

Man hath no room to boast of strength : 
We need continued fresh supply : 

Should we be left, we should at length 
Make shipwreck of our faith, and die. 

Boast not, therefore, that we have nm 
For many years the heavenly way ; 

For grace hath kept us every one, 
And held us up from day to day. 

We are His workmanship, as day 
Is moulded by the potter's hand : 

Are we not wrought upon alway ? 
'Tis by His inward work we stand. 
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His power subdues our stubborn wills, 
And brings us into sweet control : 

Workmanship such as He fulfils 
Make wondrous changes in a souL 

Created for Himself anew, 

Our hearts begin with His to move ; 
In all the actions that we do 

We seek to please Him whom we love. 

Christ comes and takes an active part 

In all the Father justifies : 
Jesus doth reign within the heart 

Of all the Spirit purifies. 

Unto such souls the Lord reveals 
The wonders of His dying love ; 

Good He bestows on them, and seals 
Their full salvation ^m above. 

Woiks in their hearts to will and do 
With readiness all He requires, 

Which path of works they still pursue 
With energy that He inspires. 

God's purpose in Himself of old, 
That He would all mankind redeem ; 

Hath been fdlfilled, and now^ behold, 
The gospel spreads abroad the theme. 

Before the Lord was crucified, 

His church among the Jews was found ; 
Ordained to bear a purified 

And holy light to all around. 

That those who were in darkness may 
Behold the light, and turn to God, 

We in the open gospel day 
Are called to glory in His blood. 
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Should we not shed our light around 
To all who are in darkness still : 

Walk in good works and so abound 
In all tiiat He is pleased to wilL 

In hope, and faith and lore inerease, 
And finish well our Christian race : 

Them will He clothe with righteousness 
Who here are subjects of His grace. 



YOUTH. 

May you in wisdom's path proceed^ 
Begin while young that way to tread. 
A choice so safe may you indeed 
Acknowledge Jesus as your Head. 
Eight and true in all your courses : 
May you in earnest always seek 
Knowledge from the best of sources ; 
It will your youthful footsteps keep. 

Commit yourself and all you do 
To the safe keeping of the Lord. 
Himself revealed for your reyiew 
Is laid before you in His word. 
Untold height and depth of meaning 
To many minds as yet unknown ; 
'Neai you for your own good gleaning. 
It may be, if you will, your own. 
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LOST TB.EASTJKE. 

'TwAS in the month of May, my heart 
Was sorely pained with grief; 

Eor sorrow filled, and made it smart, 
And none could give relief. 

I lost a treasure on that day, 

The best I had on earth : 
No one can here my loss repay, 

'Twas costly priceless worth. 

The joys of life to me appeared 
With it so mixed and bound ; 

I^ow it is gone, as I had feared, 
I am in sorrow found. 

But gone it is, and I can now 

No more possess it here : 
The thought weighs on my weary brow, 

And siLent falls the tear. 

A heart of love so deeply filled 

With sympathetic care, — 
A mind that ever thought and willed, 

To comfort and forbear. 

A cheerful thought I entertain ; 

It comforts, I declare : 
My loss will be restored again. 

By Him who found it there. 



HOPE. 

Hope is a tiny, lonely flower. 
That cheers the weary traveller. 

When worn exhausted, lacking power, 
He nearly sinks into despair* 
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Hope is a little speck of cloudy 
Appearing in the summer sky, 

Which cheers the longing thirsty crowd ; 
It says, a needed storm is nigh. 

Hope is a spot of bright blue sky, — 
A little ray of precious light, 

Which tells the storm is passing by, 
That skies behind are clear and bright. 

Hope is a whisper of good cheer. 
Amid the world's dread noisy din ; 

When all without is dark and drear, 
And courage nearly fails within. 

Hope is a rainbow clear and bright, 
In life's rough raging stormy skies ; 

Its promises bespeak at night, 

l^e morrow's sun shall brighter rise. 

Hope is a strong adhesive power 
That turns the vital point of life ; 

In deep afiOiiction's threatening hour, 
It pulls the patient through the strife. 

Hope is a warm desire within, 
Forcing the burdened heart along ; 

It nerves the weary one to win, 

At length the race against the strong. 

Hope is the handmaid of the soul ; 

She freely wipes away the tears. 
Binds up the wounded, and makes whole, 

And to the wind gives all our fears. 
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ADVANTAGES. 

As you appeared to me quite sad, 
And I a little leisure had, 

I wrote these lines to you : 
I dipped my pen into the ink, 
Called up my thoughts, began to think^ 

And saw what I could do. 

Nor did I fail the sheet to dot, 

With thoughts, but not without a blot. 

Which is the better way : 
But into words I did them turn. 
And you by reading them will learn 

My state of mind to-day. 

Now, should we not both grateful be 
That we have lived the day to see. 

When knowledge is increased : 
The messengers run to and fro, 
And scatter tidings as they go, 

A rich abundant feast. 

Into some hearts who were so glad. 
Till evil tidings made them sad ; 

The rays of joys return. 
They wipe away their bitter tears. 
Look up and scatter all their fears ; 

And grateful praises learn. 

Each day the printing press sends forth, 
A teeming mass of printed worth ; 

In blessings o'er the land : 
Another mass of trash appears, 
As full of evil as the tares 

Sown by the demon's hand. 
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Gould all the past and present meet, 
A contrast would appear complete ; 

If both were side by side : 
Down here the good, die evil there, 
Here joy heaped up, there grief and care, 

Here hearts elate, there tried. 

How times have changed! Our worthy sires 
Gould not convey their hearts' desires 

As we can do this day : 
Since every one may read and write, 
And gather knowledge day or night ; 

As well as work and play. 

Unnumbered good on every hand, 
But many dangers to withstand, 

That tiireaten human life : 
While many disagree and fight, 
They cling to wrong, forsake the right, 

ijid fill the world with strife. 

I^ow, then, my parting words to you 
Are these : Keep on the right, pursue 

"With all your might and main ; 
You surely will be well repaid. 
For all the efforts you have made ; 

Keep on, the right shall gain. 



A FEW THOUGHTS. 

Welcome to your nineteenth birthday. 
Let the feathered songsters sing ; 

Making it a general mirthday, 
Praising their Greater King^ 
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Let the sun and moon, both smiling, 
Chase the darkness all away ; 

Sweetly every hour beguiling. 
Making work as pleasant play. 

Lo, the twinkling stars above you, 
As they deck the heavens at night ; 

Seem to softly say, I love you, 
And with pleasure give you light. 

May the Author of creation. 
Be your leader trust and guide ; 

He alone gives preservation. 
May you in His shelter hide. 



A VALENTINE. 

Awake ? yes ! really wide awake. 
This lovely morning in leap-year; 

I came on purpose for your sake 

And yet how slow you were to hear ! 

Yague rumour said that I should meet 
Some other one upon the way ; 

But I was quick upon my feet. 

And reached here by Uie break of day. 

Arouse yourself, at once arise, 

Or I may quickly slip away : 
One peep at me with your keen eyes 
Will all my anxiousness repay. 

Like jets of precious sparkling light. 
Bright eyes are peeping now at me ; 

While wonder spreads o'er all her might, 
A V— L—N— T—N to see. 
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Encircled by two ready hands^ 

My form was quickly scanned all o'er ; 
Then folded up between small bands 

For future use kept safe in store. 

No wonder if some other eyes 

Should look upon me with sharp glance ; 
My imperfections scrutinize 

And find some little faults perchance. 

That will not harm me in the least. 

If by it I can be improved ; 
m take the lowest seat at feast 

Till by command I am removed. 

I feel myself quite satisfied, 
That if I am well understood ; 

Beholders will be gratified 

As echo says they really should. 

No evil eye or ruthless hand 
T trust will dare to injure me : 

Enough for such to distant stand, 
That innocence may still be free. 



THE JUBILEE OF C. H. S N. 

ClISOBCA Na. 

Chosen child of Providence, 
Favoured in his early youth ; 

He possessed much common sense 
"With a just regard for truth. 

At a tender age his mind 
By the Spirit was impressed ; 

Bestiess, he then sought to find 
Where his troubled soul might rest. 
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Like some homeless, friendless one. 
He went here and there for nought ; 

Earnestly he longed, but none 
Gave to him the boon he sought. 

Sore in heart, one Sabbath-day, 
As he sat hearing the word ; 

All his grief was rolled away, 
By the precious words he heard. 

His young heart the truth received ; 

'^ Look unto Me, and he saved /' 
At that moment he believed. 

And enjoyed the good he craved. 

Doubtless by the Spirifs might 

He was led to happiness ; 
Darkness driven out by light, 

Left behind it pleasantness. 

Out of sorrow into joy. 
He began the news to tell ; 

Noble earnest preacher-boy. 

Loving Christ and souls as well. 

Soon his fame began to spread ; 

Many came the truth to hear, 
Pointed words were to them said. 

Often forcing out a tear. 

Urging home the blessed theme. 
He told wretched sinners how 

Buined souls may in the stream 
Of Christ's blood be cleansed now. 

•Great alarm was often felt 

By awakened consciences, 
Eager earnest hearts did melt, 

Seeking mercy on their knees. 
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Others quietly withdrew, 

"Wounded by the poii^ted dart, 

Never resting till they knew 
Him who heals the broken heart. 

People flocked on every hand, 
Wider still went out his fame, 

As he travelled through the land. 
Preaching faith in Jesus' name. 

Sinners cried, ** What must we do ?" 
As the Holy Spirit wrought ; 

Thousands whom the truth then slew 
Were unto salvation brought. 

On the zealous preacher moved. 

Gaining strength as years increased ; 

Boiling forth the theme he loved 
Galling to the gospel feast. 

Many did his work despise, 
Hating him with deadly hate : 

Even with their open eyes 

They were swift to calumniate. 

Thoughtful, cautious, prudent too. 
He took little heed of them; 

Eage and malice he well knew 
Would be ready to condemn. 

On the " Bock of Ages " he 
Pelt that he could stand secure, 

Proof against hostility ; 
So by grace he did endure. 

Out of curiosity 

Enemies were led to hear. 
Little thinking they would be 

Drawn by it the Lord to fear. 
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In the bracing open air, 

And beneath ^e wide-spread tent, 
Thrilling all that listened there, 

With the gospel call, •* Eepent '' ! 

As his flock so much increased, 

'< Park Street " soon became too small 

Kow they sought a place, at least 
Large enough to hold them all. 

Therefore future plans were laid — 
Too gigantic many thought, 

As the money to be paid 
Must from charity be sought. 

But he and his earnest band 

Knew they were upon right lines : 

Every penny came to hand ; 
God approved their work by signs. 

(Rare red-letter day when he 
In the far-famed palace stood, 

Nerved with heavenly dignity 
And made known the cleansing blood. 

At him tens of thousands gazed : 

What a multitude of eyes ! 
Could he but be much amazed. 

Had he not been truly wise. 

Like a veteran, he was proof 

For that strain of energy, 
Equal there beneath that roof 

To the great assembly.) 

I^oble stand, his mind was set 
Not to preach in the new place, 

Except it was out of debt ; 
He could then lift up his fiace, 
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Witb a thankfal beart, and say, — 
God hath been upon our side, 

In His providential way 

And did all our needs provide. 

Kor had they long time to wait 
Ere the money was all raised, 

Generous sympathy came straight; 
For it all the Lord be praised. 

" Tabernacle " work began. 
And continued to expand ; 

Outward still the waters ran 
Blessing man on every hand. 

Keedy students were soon founds 

And assisted forth to go, 
Charged the gospel trump to sound 

And the precious seed to sow. 

As they went, fresh students came, 
More in number than before : 

Under the great man of fame 
They have grown a mighty corps. 

Sounding forth the welcome news 

Of salvation free for aU, 
Except they themselves refuse 

To obey the gracious call. 

What a mass of work is done 
By the pastor and his flock ! 

And how many trophies won 
By his brave, devoted stock ! 

Tear by year, they make review 
Showing how their works increase 

Orphans, Missions, and alms too — 
All for Jesus, Prince of Peace. 
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Long may London yet be blest 
With his presence, voice and pen, 

On his head great glory rest, 

May his years count ten times ten. 

Now fall thirty years and more 
He has scattered by .the press 

Deep sonl thoughts, a goodly store, 
Teaching faith and righteousness. 

On himself and family 

Let the healthy breezes smile: 
Kor let this his Jubilee 

Be without much fruit meanwhile. 

So shaU the top-stone of praise 
Be brought on in proper place, 

As we acclamation raise. 
Singing all, 'Tis all of grace. 



i^^^^k^k^^ 



A COMPLAINT. 

The whole body, sick and faint, 
EuU of sores from head to feet,«-* 

Tery loathsome the complaint, 
Baffling human aid complete. 

1 will turn away My face 

From the offerings which ye bring ; 
All your conduct is disgrace ; 

I reject you and your king. 

From you I will hide Miiie eyes, 
When ye do in prayer draw near, 

With your sacrifice of lies ; 
I wiU. turn away Mine ear. 
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Weary with your seryice, I 

Can no longer take delight 
In your worship; 'tis a lie, s 
And uncleanness in My sight. 

Who requireth this from you, 
When My sacred courts ye tread ? 

Keeping that which is My due, 
Bringing blood of beasts instead. 

But the blood of bullocks, fed 

For the sacrificial fire, 
Or of rams or lambs so bled, 

Are not things that I desire. 

Who requireth from your hand 
Eat or blood of goats or lambs ? 

When ye in My presence stand 
With your ojffering, bulls and rams. 

Incense is abhorred by Me : 

The new moons and Sabbath too. 

With your great assembly : 
I refuse all these from you. 

Tour appointed feasts I hate. 

For they are a trouble to 
Me, because your crimes are great. 

Though I bear the things ye do. 

When ye come and kneel before 

Me, and spread your hands in prayer, 

They are fiill of blood ; therefore 
I will not to you give ear. 

Cease from all your filthiness, 

Put your evil ways aside ; 
Wash you from your uncleanness : 

Until then, My face I hide. 
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Learn to do your duty well, 
Seeking judgment in the land 

"Wherein ye are called to dwell, 
Doing justice on each hand. 

Give relief to the oppressed, 
Keep My statutes and My laws ; 

To the fatherless give rest, 

Pleading well the widow's cause. 

Let me reason now with you, 
Come and talk it o'er with me : 

If ye wiU these good things do, 
Then ye all shall pardoned be. 

Though your sins be on your head, 
Like a scarlet coloured cloth ; 

Though they be a crimson red, 
I will turn away My wrath. 

If ye willingly obey, 

Te shall be made white as snow. 
And shall eat the good alway. 

Where the milk and honey flow. 

For I love Israel to bless, 

And will a new covenant make, 
If ye will no more transgress ; 

For your faithful father's sake : 

Feeding and protecting you. 
In the land ye have possessed. 

And your strength I will renew, 
With a sure and peaceful rest 

But if you will not obey. 
My appeal of special grace ; 

Then the enemy shall slay^ 
Till ye perish in disgrace. 
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HOME. 

Join'd in one by holy wedlock, 

May yonr lives henceforth be truly one ; 
Then you will avoid a deadlock 

Of regret for that which you have done. 

One strong feeling of adfection 

Moving yon the path of life to run. 

Keeping you in the direction 
You have now so happily begun. 

So considerate of each other, 

Pulling both one way the rope of life ; 
Bearing kindly one another. 

You will then escape the cause of strife. 

Ever cautious, lest some meddler 

Should disturb your joy and peace of mind, 
Be most careful lest some pedlar 

Carry your home secrets to the wind. 

Pay attention to small matters 

Taking counsel from the good old Book : 
Wisdom guides but never flatters; 

To that source for guidance ever look. 

Heart with heart together bending 
Before Him who ordained married life, 

Your united pleas ascending 

WiU bring blessing on husband and wife. 

Ask in faith a perfect oneness 

Blending a]l your wishes to the throne : 
Not a day shall then be sunless ; 

He will guide your footsteps one by one. 
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Kever let old neighbour Mistrnst 

Gross the threshold of your quiet home ; 

He and his reject with disgust, 

Or your peacefcdness wUl from you roam. 

Disappointment then will follow, 

And a host of other evil things ; 
For his doings are all hollow, 

And unhappiness he surely brings. 

Entertain with caution strangers ; 

Keep in order all your home affairs : 
So you may keep clear from dangers, 

Angels pay their yisits unawares. 

Morning let your warm devotion 
Wing its way unto the Saviour's ear ; 

That He may bestow a portion 

Of fresh grace your daily path to cheer. 

Interceding for all others. 

That with you they also may be blest ; 
Kear relations, sisters, brothers. 

With a special plea for all the rest. 

Let your hearts each night retiring, 

Thank the Lord for mercies through the day ; 
And His watchful care desiring 

To be round you for defence alway. 

Yoked together in the Spirit, 

You will greatly help each other so ; 

And if offspring you inherit, 

They will learn from you the way to go. 

Darling, prattling little creatures, 

Cheerful music for the home and heart ; 

Bearing one or both your features. 
Soul impressions too you may impart. 



Offer all upon the altar, 

Freely give them back unto the Lord ; 
Should He call them, do not falter, 

But relinquish them with one accord. 

Walking worthy of your calling, 

Let your lives shed forth their steady rays ; 
So you will be kept from falling, 

And rejoice in Jesus all your days. 

Trim your lamps, be always ready 
To attend the Bridegroom at His call ; 

Let your light be burning steady, 
Trusting aU to Him who is your aU. 

Yonder port is to you open, 

When the pleasant voyage of life is past : 
Then, although your barques be broken. 

You and yours shall enter Home at last. 



IN MEMOEY OF THE LATE Mes. E. J. D. 

In the morning of her days. 
She was quickly called away ; 

Now we to her memory raise 
This small token o'er her clay. 

My poor heart was fill'd with grief, 
When the tidings to me came ; 

Even though I felt relief. 
By her trust in Jesus' name. 

Moved to tears for this our loss. 

Though to her the change is gain, — 

One more trophy of the cross 
Added to ^e mighty train. 
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Bound her we liad hoped to see 
Flowers of human beauty fair,— 

Young immortals, who should be 
Comfort to the happy pair. 

Oh how quickly are our dreams 
Of long life and happiness, 

Forced away before the streams 
Of bereavement and distress 1 

Thrusting forth his secret dart, 

Death came, stealing o'er her frame : 

Heaven was shining in her heart, 
And she whispered Jesus' name. 

Earthly scenes were fading fast ; 

"Weaker and yet weaker still — 
Soon the mighty ordeal past, 

And she cross'd to Zion's hill. 

Leaving those behind to weep 
Who had watch*d her tenderly. 

As she pass'd the mighty deep 
Safe into eternity. 

There among the happy throng 
"Who are robed in spotless white. 

Ever singing the' new song 
"With full joy she doth unite. 

May her husband, now bereft 
Of his young companion dear. 

Rest on Him who is still left, 
Strong to help and ever near. 

Shortly after her own sleep, — 

In her wake, a little gem 
Earth was not allowed to keep, 

Went to deck her diadem. 



i 
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Just beyond the border line, 
Out of eight to mortal eyes, — 

Dear departed, there they shine, 
With our Jesus in the skies. 

Our sad hearts shall surely know 
All the comfort of His word, 

Writing •* Blessed they who go 

Through death's portal to their Lord.'' 

Trusting Jesus, we remain 
In life's pilgrim journey still; 

Yet we confidence maintain 
We shall meet on Zion's hill. 
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